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Our Serials and our Circulation. 

eee 

For several months past we have 
printed from Etentry to Ninery-rHree 
‘Tnovsanp Cortes per week of Harper's 
WEEKLY, more than pousLe that of any 
other Illustrated Newspaper in the coun- 
try. 

We commenced in No. 154 a new se- 
rial tale, entitled *Q Good Fight,” 
by Cuartes Reape, author of “ Love 
me Little, Love me Long;” with Ilustra- 
tions by Tenniel. This exquisite Story 
is printed Srom early proof - sheets PUR- | 
CHASED exclusively by us from the Author, | 

| 





In reply to several inquiries, we beg to | 
say that Mr. Dickens’s new serial, “A 
Tare or Two Cites,” was commenced 
, . > rs | 
in Harper’s Weekty on May 7, and | 
Mr. Curtis’s delicious Story of American 
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Entered according to Act 


NEW. YORK, SATURDAY, SEPTE) 


f Congress, in t.e Year 1850, by Harper & Brothers, in the Clerk's OM f 


Society, entitled “ Trumps,” on April 9. 
We can send the back numbers from those 
dates, or from the beginning of the year, 
to any person who remits the money. 


REV. MR. SPURGEON’S NEW 
TABERNACLE. 
We engrave herewith the stupendous edifice 
which is to serve as Mr Spurgeor ‘s chapel in the 


city of London. Long 


g ago the fame of the young 
preacher spread so wide that a chapel in Park 
Lane, in which he made his début, became too 
small to contain a quarter of the crowd which 
flocked to hear him. His friends then hired a pub- 
lic building—the Surrey Music Hall, which, be- 
sides being a secular edifice, was, after trial, found 
rather unsuitable for religious purposes. A col- 
lection was then set on foot among Mr. Spurgeon's 
admirers to raise a fund to build a chapel for the 
youthful orator. The result of that subscription 
will be the edifice of which we now give a view. 
The Tabernacle is to cost about #105,000; but it 
is estimated that extras and fittings will swell the 
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sum to $120,000 or $150,000 before it is finished. 
Several members of Mr. Spurgeon’s church have 
given $500 toward the work: one n r gave 
$15,000 From the spirit with which the work 


’ 
has begun, it appears likely that it will be prose- 
with energy to the end 

The dimensions of the building are in harmony 
rhe frontage will be 86 feet, the depth 195 feet, 
und the height 85 feet The ground-floor of the 
chapel will contain 11,242 superficial feet A ke 
ture-Troom., « 
four large 
building 

The Tabernacle is calculated to accommodate 
6500 persons, 3500 of whom will have seats, while 


upable of containing 800 persons, with 
class-rooms, is also contained in the 


the others can find standing room in the aisles, etc. 
Of this vast number all but about fifty, in the top 
gallery, will see, if they can not hear, the preach- 
er Ihe business of acoustics has received careful 
attention ; the powerful voice of the young preach- 
er will be assisted by every appliance that mod- 
pews on the 
r are to be arranged in concentric semi- 


: thus the 


ern scientific skill can devise The 
ground-t 
circles, the pulpit being in the centre 
aisles, instead of being parallel to the walls, as 
usual in churches, are to converge to the pulpit 
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livid y thanked by the reverend 
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é God iself No det 
in not s { earliest pri iples 
ol il i 
I t too seve in our estimate 
t | be abundantly plain to any one 
i i 
Mr. Park first view of himself is at a very 
‘ 1 he was in his seventh year 
B tim after a severe but silent strug 
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s us, ‘I made way with the 
of eternal damnation and a 

... “from my seventh year 
tr of God.” Precocious boy! 
fool to this young Hercules of 
Solomon, when he 

f the Lord but 
young Parker finished all 


was old, 
the beginning 
was learning to 


country, 


wl r | he concluded to become a 
m he had mast I t and 
f theology, and t nt same 
+ doctrine of God ist rhis 
i 1 i not < \ , but several 

stery of k I 1 long 
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lmire, love, | 





and adore, except just what this young Parker 
found, to wit—self. Something 
must have. That our humanity demands ; 


that o t of worship we sh uld 


to worship we 


modern style, must be « 








It must be eit! 
s A hay 
f Ab um and Paul 
to Ww ya stone, it} ral that 
, n r oO Inteilec il ability should 
ip himself Having once begun this wor- 
8 . he has never been able to t over it 
B it should the boy preach? Could | | 
hi | r as this, af disposing 
of God and all t ordinarily received ts ‘ 
I be so weal i,t 1 simp! ¥ 
1 a fool, as not to know that egotism was | 
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‘ ced 1 m my own ’ 
by hear Pa distinguished and | 
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t s he has l, if \ ned 
isandth part of what he professes to have 
l 1, he has lived long « igh Human | 
ld 1 s ! mor and he 
é ra Goda lin another year 
I read 1a that there ny reason, | 
ntint I mista I It 
im t i to 1 
| : n n I um n 
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Disgust 1 l for 
most } i I K I I 
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conviction that t I " I r 
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y that poor eg 
I eli mm that he did i l ‘ $ 
] uneducated heat that thi oo! r 
f self could not see one ray of light beyond t 


hole in which that self must lie and rot! 
Here is a pastoral letter from a pr 
ngreg le sinners all and Bos- 
ton sinners at that, who if any sinners, must 





“t 
tion, miserab 





be supposed to look with considerable anxiety 
into the here is a letter of 
two hundred printed pages (lacking twenty) in 
which there is no one word of promise, reward, 
or expectation for the future. 

A shudder must have come over the mem- 
bers of Mr. Parker's congregation when they 
heard this letter read. Neither for himself nor 
for them is there one word of hope. The sor- 
row with which he laments the failure of his 
health and the possibility of his apostleship be- 
ing suddenly cut off sinks into the melancholy 
of despair, unrelieved by any satisfxction in the 


mists before them ; 





result of past labors, or any prospect of rest aftcr 
work well done. 
er more frigid, freezing religion; never 


Never was colder letter; nev- 
more 
desperate cry to one’s companions in a sinking 
shi 

e or another 


For the 


We have nothing to do with o1 


form of religious ereed or doctri: 








M irker calls him, though what he means 
neither he nor ' know. But as re- 
s of inted, published, and scat- 
t t W re | fullilling a duty 
ing this | nei it | le Ss as a sell- 

é ig | fl rk 
While prepar this art 1other minis- 
autob l I l nt to us | 
s lie s ! l Chis other is the 
f the 1 istry of William H. Milburn, 
| l ‘ ] books are marvelous- 
! ! I lously unlike in 
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H 1 miracle that Mr. Theodore Parker 
revise his | h accomplishments 
he can « t to : or und nd. 
\ I > or understand it He is 
i rhaps not 1 but some 
t l and every ord ti I nas 
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re is no life in him or them That his 


sentiments should ; 
or a moment after he has given them 
ause they 
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are without 


is simply impossible, b are 


com- 


ance 
founded on no principles of tr 
mend themselv 
form and void. 





to no reason, th 
No one need fear damag 


them. his | ¢, and Mr. Parker's pr 
if this is a 5} re harmless. It i - 
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T I self-admi1 1, though 
( ls I hing oute 





the nonset transcendentalism, except that 
he tells us very frankly that he once (when a 
n not w ral nt throu he course 
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Mr. M rn tells one of the simplest and 
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t t co | d. Heses 
( Ty it, he lat tit. On 
‘ ’ tten his story as a com- 
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é | | ld story of the Bos- 
t i 
WV Mr. Parker, : ild 
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I iM \ Again we com- 
I Lt 1 who a rous 
of ¢ l 1 of self with the reli- 
f of God One 1 stor fa - 
] ‘ rus! s le « } Oo 
t f g about blind in a 
| of | ding nothing Lys 
i 1 el I 
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and I meus « I gx the 
foot s of S the world 
If} s enough 
I men | his cr Mr. Parker's is 
, | , to friaht- 
‘ I 1 < \ 
( i of a trar icnta 
THE FRANKING PRIVILEGE. 
| | t} an ¢ ne .] pre est a 
t ilege accorded by the 
¥ to mel ( int ect to fra - 
a r the ] t system every member 
f¢ $ ‘ l to ul by post, withou 
paying postage, as many letters and printed 
documents as he pl to any section of the 
Un l I t we | always consider- 
ed monstr u ir to the revenne, which it 
cheats; unfair to t Post-office, which it bur- 


dens with masses of political matter “of no val- 


ue to any but the owners ;" and generally un- 
reasonable. 

Sut it seems that we were ignorant of the 
aning of the law. Not only 
have members of Congress the right of using 


the mails gratuitously, but a gencrous usage 


and n 


true intent 


confers the same privilege on their wives, their 
hers, their sons, their daugh- 
for aught we know, 

; , 


is to the thirtieth and fortieth 


sisters, their mot 





their nephews, 
nieces, and cous 
remove of consanguinity. 

Lest any unsophisticated person should doubt 
the fact, we subjoin the evidence, which we find 
in a **Card” published over the signature of 
a Mr Lewis Clephane, who calls himself the 
** Secretary of the National Republican 
ation.” Mr. Cleplane says: 


Associ- 


“It is a fact patent tothe whole country, and certainly 


to every ividnal who has visited Washington, tha 





wh docume 


ver do their 





ze their wives, daughters, sons, 
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For years past the different political o 























we heaitan ie practice of sending out from be utterly corruy that the tax shall be a thi i 
ments known at the Postoffice to have been franked by | OT fourth more than they should be—that all the 
clerks employed by those orgar ns, and n e} 1 | city work should t times what it would 
has heretof bes ken to it cost any ci n, and done or left undone 

rhe clerks Post-office inforr ‘ 5 t tl hat the t of |] lice officers to 
been the ive ractice to di uF their probable duties should be that of waiters at 
“ z , | a wateri 7 r-table—if all these things 

The present Postmaster, Mr. Holt, objected re part of the republican system, it is very clear 
to the delegation of the right of 1 | that, however superior it may be to any other, it 
refused to forward doe ts on is not yet quite perfect. And it can only be made 
frank was forged. perfect by being 1 more republican. Let aid 

But why not give the abuse fall swing? Why | the citizens vote, taking care that every bod votes 
try to govern by the rules of cor is a A votes only of ind our munici lity will not 
mnele Aineppoey | bsurd ? be a by-word, Let it be once understood that a 
a a 13 man, calling himself a gentleman, who buys direct- 

In the latter da} s of the old Fr dean ly or indi ly a single vote, will lose considera- 
archy, we are told that 1 : nly ve ua @ d ti I h 1s if he had been caught cheating at 

obtain a feftre de ca t for a trouble- | oy ds. and the work is done. 

some father who objected to the seduction of Give me a point in the air seventeen thousand 
] laughter, or tiresome tail vho wanted | feet high, tarest my foot upon,” said the philosopher 
his bill paid, but the same ¢ heful | Megalosavrus, “ and I will look over Mont Blanc.” 
within reach ot all rel 5 - —_ 

man. A sprig of nobility used hi THE LAST IMPERIAL MOVE. 

name to have his rival locked in t Suxcr the Lounger has undertaken to have his 
the daughter claimed the same | re with savy about Louis Napoleon, he ought not to omit 


the 


regard to the cavalier who had jute d her; 


in W 1 it appears that Mr. Parker has stuck | 
} 
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vail fora day, oran hour, | country cousin availed himself of the family 
utter- | . 


right to dispo ( 
Things reached such a pitch at last that a no- 
bleman’s valet could have a Lourgeoi 
ated under a lettre de cachet. Then 
Revolation. 

We rather t 
nsible man, mt 
m—had bette 


When 


of a quarrelsome neigh! 
incarcer- 
came the 


that Mr. Holt 


that Di af 
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ist be opposed to the 
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their letters to Galway, on the st 
of their having a cousin who was nearly , 
engaged by a man w! unsuccessfully for 
‘ono _— | ; 1 a 
Congress, we shall b daylight on the 


franking matter. 
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NEW YORK AGAINST THE WORLD. 

Why Baltimore should be the most unruly <« f 
our cities, and the nearest to a Vigilance Commit- 
tee, is not an easy question to Yet for the 
last few years we have 





answer. 











ect came—and to ex- 
pect tr ere was a political meet- 
ing B ous 1 l not been un- 
} B he | ‘ t seizing of a 
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ame th byt | t of Police Come. 
miss y h v I ‘ 1 me of all ig 
the } St t t metropolis 
I! | is fat toy me V n 
rried out t I icipality is the type 
of tie m a syst 
I) 1esti how t from that, is sim- 
pl quest of fact. Is ment of the 
the ex F } f tl will « +} ! ity of 
tl izens ? f by any! the expres- 
sion of that will is tl ed—and the majority 
not put an end to the thwat then the ma- 
y have answered the questior nd the demo- 
cra system a failur 
But if we leave that— 1 test the system by 
I lts—assuming that t 
v is nor iy isi 
is to say, does the New Yorker 





the t is a fa 
} how ly a 
mud turn nd inger I 
ever he may h for Paris s 
cans strict observatior 
of society, it is well ] vn that our worst villains 





are imported—that is, that they were engs 





by the state of t s in those cities; and that the 
proportion of crime which comes to the public 
here is very much larger than else- 

And this i cert not »y way of 

but f t! ike « fairi 5 Nor 1 ist 

t, that whi ! hole English tem is 
ibmission, and t I ! police is so nu- 


merous and well-drilled—and while Paris, besides 
its system and police, has an arm: 
press disorders—yet, if such a pher 


t of the chief municipal 





sudden voidance or confli 








might be apprehended, while here, a year 
such a phenomenon did oecur and lasted for a week, 
and nobody was troubled, but every body thought 
it a bore. 

Why ? 

Because lawlessness is not 
not so, because it is the i 
jority to keep the peace that we may almost say 
people commit all the crimes they want to. 

If we n cities, duri 
the years in which they have no revolutions, with 
New York, we shall pro ably find the phe nomena 
of us upon th ir side. And 
there is plenty to be done so long as we can not 
ass them If, for instance, it 
from a republican system that travelers 
kmen—that the streets 
at nig 
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he law. And it is 
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n—that Peter 
Funk may diddle Dr. Primrose out of twenty dol- 
rner—that the streets must be Dis- 
municipal elections shall 





mal Swamps —that the 
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It is of course needless to observe that 
our picture only shows a part of this gigantic room. 

The total length of the main saloon is 62 feet by 
86 feet wide; at one end is the ladies’ saloon, which 
Through the saloon protrude two 


THE SALOON OF THE “GREAT 


surrounded by mirrors that they appear positively 


The furniture of the saloon is very rich and 
The carpet is a simple 1 attern, in 
which maroon color predominates. 
Is; but they have been so skillfully | covered with Utrecht velvet: the buffets are of 


bin of the great ship; 
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THE SALOON OF THE STEAMSHIP 





walnut, richly carved, with green marble tops. 
The sides of the saloon are covered with mirrors 
and arabesques personifying the arts and sciences 
employed in the construction of the ship. The 
state-room doors are provided with curtains ofrich 
crimson silk, 
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CHAPTER LIII 
DEATH. 
Tue clover-blossom perfumed the summer 
air. The scvthe and the sickle still hung in 
the barn. Grass and grain swayed and whi 


pered and spark! June 
was upon all the gentle hills and peaceful mead 
ows and winding brooks-sides. in 
the that climbed the solid stone 


posts of the gat nd clustered 


»d in the sun and wind 





June was 
sweet-brier 


aiong th 




















homely country stone wall. June blossomed 
in the yellow barberry by the road-side, and in 
the tremulous anemone and the bright violet in 
the woods. June sang in the whistle of the 
robin swinging on the elm and the cherry, and 
the gushing warble of the bobolink tumbling 
and darting and fluttering in the warm mead 
ow. June twinkled in the } brightness of 
the fresh green of leaves, and lled in the 
fruit buds. June filled the air with delight, 
and covered the earth with glory in the clouds 
or apple blossoms that covered New Knvland 
with flowers. June clucked and crowed in the 
cocks and hens that st pre 1 abo the val l. 
followed by the multitudinous peep of littl 
chickens. June lowed in the eattle int 
ture. June sprang and s land sang and 
grew in all the sprouting and bloom in all 
the sunny new life of the world 

White among the dark 1¢-trees stood the 
old house of Pinewood—a 1 at 
the midst of the teeming, ov vor mu 
mur of new life; of silence and i the 
midst of jubilant sunshine and un 
that seemed to press against the ve 
over which the green blinds were dra 

But it seemed a little hushed and subduc 
that long wave of rich life, it glided ! 
the lawn and in among the | 
There was a little space of sil ve OU 
the hous he birds sang in the 3 bes l 

the bobolinks gushed in the m 
There is a line drawn betw: | 

In the large drawing-room, ned in cool 
colored chintz, where or Gali B t and 
Abel Newt had seen Hope Wayne, on t table 
where books had lain like purcela ment 
lay a strange piece of furniture, lo i 
ing at one end, smelling of nes studded 
with high silver-headed ils, d with a lid 
It was lined satin. Yes ] 

The room was mor I ma ! ] 
dim than ever Put 
if frightened frightened to « ti Dectore they 
got out again. ‘1 mell of t va sh was 
stronger th at of tl lover-b] n th 
roses or honey-suckk ide in the i and 
gardens, and about the p 





Upon the wall hung the p of Christo- 
} > ‘ . 
pher Burt at the age of ten, standin n clean 
holding 
in the other. 


a hoop hand and a book 


l 
It was sixty-four years before 
that the portrait was painted, and if one had 
come searching for that boy he would have found 


in one 


him by lifting that lid he would have seen 
him; but in those sunken featares, that white 
hair, that startling stillness of re _ would he 
have recognized the b yy of the soft eyes and 


the tender heart. 
yet blossome 1? 


whose June clover h: 
There was a cr 
the gravel in the 
emerged from behind the hedg 
other, and anoth« hey were h 


“aking, crackling sound upo 


“? 
avenue, and then a carriage 
and 


iundsome cat 


then an 


Lai 
riages chiefly, and stopped at the front door 
which was swung wick open Chere was u 


| 
| 
| 
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but 
down of 


sound 
ting 


and slamming of 
carriage doors, and 
| the rolling away of 
wheels. People with 
gray face which 
the med to have 


sion t y put on | 
white gloves for we 
d ngs ate pp i t 
and came up t 
eps. The er 
rm stly clad in s ‘ 
colors, and said 1 
thing, or converse 
i low ™m I 
tone, O1 
pers They « ea 
the house eat 
ed themselves t 
brary, wit t 
irve lemn f 
Bibk ithe e1 
ty inkstand and the 


can | nh-wiper at 
the paper 


the melanch« 
cluses of books locl 
ed into their cel 
Pres« ly mic 
om V ld ‘ Tre 
t door and h 
h his fin t 
me other ‘ 
ting in the lent | 
brary The tter 
“arose and walk 
out quietly, and we 
with the bec 
and looked in at th« 


with soft eves and-tender heart And 
back to the library the smell of varnish 
a moment blown out of the wide 
reath of the 


clover that wandered in, a 





minded the silent company of the song | 
sunshine and bloom that were outsid 
By-and-by Hosea Wumley and his marm 
Sunday clothes walked up the avenue, and « 
tered the | ie, and looking te! 
of the casket, sat down in the l, while t 
old man looked out into the peaceful, perfumed 
Jane weather, and shook his head, till some 
body came down the stairs and touched | 


and gave hi g 


ma message, upon which het 








ed his wife, and they went up stairs. 

Mr. Savory Gra “came also, in black Liters 
and white cravat, pondering many things 
seated himself quietly and waited 

At length every thing was waiting. No mor 
carriages came no more people There w 
no more looking into the casket—no more whis 


pering and moving. The rooms were full of a 
lent company, and they were all waitir Phe 
clock ticked audibly. The wind rustled in the 
pine-trees. What next? Would not the mas 
ter of the house appear to wélcome his guests ? 
He did not come; but from the upper ent 
at the head of the stairs, near a room in whicl 
Hope Wayne, and Lawrence Newt, and Mrs 
and Fanny Dinks, and Alfred, and his 
parents, and Hosea Wumley 
a few others, 
ing ** Le 


sat 
Simcoe, 
, And his wiie, and 


was heard the voice of Dr. Peewee, 


Say *t us pray!’ 











And he prayed a long prayer. He spoke of 
the good works of this life, and the sweet } 
ises of the next; of the Christian he 
fights the good fight encom passat i} 1 < l 
of witnesses; of those who do justice and | 
mere und walk in the way of the Lord. H 
referred to our dear, departed brothe« 
logized Christian merchants, calling those b] 
ed ho, being rich, are almoners of the Li 
bount He prayed for those who remained 
minding them that the Lord cl vyhom 
he loves, and that they who die, althou full 
of years and honors, do yet go where the wicked 
ise from troubling, and the weary ar 
1 at last pass beyond to enter into the 
their Lord 
Hlis v » ceased, and silence fel 
the | ise k body sa ju t 
fanned then i : 1d the m 
Here S Again t s¢ iy 
expectation What next ? 
Three or four workmen we int e} 
One of them put « it l 
tig The ca ‘ M t i 
lif ii 1 « l ! i 
te] I 1 | l that l 
on tin ! l, { i lt 
lid buttoned ta e! cash 
The me 1 WwW tr a 
read sever names from ™ 1a 
voice. The peoy € ed 
went out of the door, Ll stepped into car 
The company rose i e | l dra 
room, and, moving toward the | ked at tl 
mourners at Hope Wayne ar M Sin 
at Mr. and Mrs. Budlong Dinks, M M 
Alfred Dinks, and others, as they passed out. 


Presently the procession began to move sl 


ly along the avenue. Those who remained 
stepped out upon the piazza and watched it; 
then began to bustle about for their own car 
riages. One after another they drove 

Mr. Kingo said to Mr. Sutler that he believed 








the will was in the hands of Mr. Budlong DinI 
and would be opened in the morning rh 
looked around the place, and remarked that Mi 


Wavne would probably become its mistress 
“Mrs. Alfred Dinks seems to be a ver i 
, Mr. Kingo, l 


vers " said rravely, pausil 


4 


lili 


last wor 
‘Very 


b equal gravity 


thie 
is U 


replic 1 Mr. Sutl 


wit 


‘And vet,” said Mr. Grabeau, “ if it had been turt ‘ . 
&¢ red that your Mr. Dink id ™ Y " 
s Miss Wayne, he w i—tl I |} thu 
suppose he woul und he t hesitat Mr. 1 } 
** Unde : replied both the other gi [oa I l 
tieme th t question it we i nepine 
ave i 1 very 1 thing Mr. Bu must ed 
ave | a large property.” i A ’ 

i © every cent tel sid Mr. Sutler, | pers | , 
king the reir I epping his carriage. | vise, ! Dink I 

R rathe L sore perhaps ?”” in King is 5 , 
| Mr. Gralx gravely, as took out his | a! ! 
whiy de ‘ , *T 

*Awt reput 1 Mr. Kin » s ] arove | M Dinh 
1 + Ant 
rhe | carriage went, and the stat old | the be 7 { 
mar | l its trees desert Phe | § I 

} 1 l I i Di | 
| ve mi had « ‘ 4 \\ 

t I 1 June I | . 
perfume, a im edt ‘ | 
‘ ind banis the smell he varni | ] ‘ \ 
< t eat! ! ’ 
> 
CHAPTER LIV. | : 
THE HEIRESS. MI , vial : 

Tue next 1 t was hard to b 
the spe preceding Ph ' 

Pine : om ‘ 

I W k dre ’ 
| i t a ‘ | . 
tl ice 
La ut b le he Dr. Pe 
talking M Dink Hk Alf 
gal a cha OOK B M 
i | I Newt D ks ¥ } ‘ . 
nd e la Mrs. Sir ‘ t 
Hope W There was a tal { ! of 

( m, from which ever gt 
rem The Honorable Budlor Dinks ¥ ( . 
walking slowly 1 und down the 1 ' | . 

eral legal-lo el ! f . 
ere ¢ I : i Tl I A 

Mr. D py il } 1] r | 
1 I t ot | ' 
the hand, he t I I 

' iu ! J 

l i hty ‘ | i 

! iid re- | la 
a \ the 
i ( B i L pay 
| ind ! me ‘ rawet! ut 
I am about t en | ) 

rhé H ra Mr. D thr } 
Mrs. I ny Newt Dinks t é f t 

i i I \ 
were Nxt nth aC i " | ‘ 
} n-breasted ¢ mor! t H 1 ] _ 
j seus i pl t} } j \ 
8 | é it Ile t | 
a is pocket g { | 
t is | | ! i ) 

I ment,  § i . 
ing t At 1 | li m 

ep 1 st it } 

Mr. Dinh é 1 to breal | I ‘ , 
it had been sa imental bre ‘ A ; : " 
sional lool t the groups a: him, ope | ere 
it \ l creased it | ' i ¢ 1 ' | 
and l it carefu t! f re ; 

Ww i ‘ au ‘ ut i | ! i ! 
il | h this ceren | { 

‘ ft f | be . 
. A ‘ Ul t ! ed He 
| ! he be I t the 

‘ I i! , et ( 

rB i hit ie ¢ } 
e old form e | t I 
' } (sod r ‘ } I 
] I ‘ et I ‘ i be f ‘ 
‘ ‘ ( I ri 2 ' ' 

| t t 

At | \ lL) t pause Land bie vl Mr ) } hy 
nose prot l gravity He pri kk M B \ i A 

I I gi to , 
I } ‘ Tar 
sul ‘ ef na of 
n ‘ he 
M , ‘ 
| I i 
a ‘ ur 
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here 
M 5 f 
; 
i p n 
i. y ‘ 
: ., 
4\ A ALTE 
} ! 
‘B 
' 
T 
T) 
D B é 
m of und 


Dinks faltered 
wife half rose and sat 
down again; her face 
of a dart mahog 

Fan N 
. perte ~ | 
] k 1 ir? vi at er 
‘ : but ve 

K and i 














pity the friends 


their feelings to 


ms 


Saving 


yw to ir 





N tw pondering what possible 
wht he could have in the l. 


yuld it make to me in any 


sible 


Wii 


‘e of a million of dollars,” 

sth set. 

g dawned upon Law- 
gled pain and contempt 

i rise, and a half-startled apprehension | 

e thought the same thing, 





tha mi 


S 


] f i reeable consequence 
I I prehension, he | 











cloud of thoughts and 
t su h his mind. 
ed around him m 
ma 
en by those around him. 


those of a 
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him. Slowly over his face stole the light of a 
tender remembrance, and his eyes half closed 
as if the communication with the past were 
complete. 

Yet a close observer, who c wild have read 
men’s hearts in their face ind that was easier 
with every one else than with him—would have 
seen another expression gradually supplanting 
t rst, or min + with it, rather: a look as | 

t some unexpected discovery—as if, for 
instance, he had said to himself, ** She must be 
very ul 
é red t I could love this angel!” 

Sor i of that kind, perhaps; at least, 





m I love so deeply that it has not 
onght a transfigured cheer- 
| 
| 














« Believe me, Fanny,” he said, at length, “I 
1 nut anxious to marry Miss Wayne, nor would 
t rT m if] | ke l " 
| 1 hex and pas ‘ross the room to 
her sid 
‘ We were talking about the future life of the 

















I s of mansion,” said Hope Wayne to 
I he ined them. 
W t does st v h ?” asked he; * that is 
I from here,” said she, simply. 
I 
7 - 
H Wayt 1 it ly Mrs. Simcoe 
sat | ind. three seemed to be 
| ‘ } 
\ has no par lar desire to 
rem ii 
I livir n a tomb,” said Mrs. Sim- 
. % her calm face to I vrence Newt. 
‘W l mum sell it outright?” asked he 
H W ! t her he lina t 
W yot? My own remembrances here are 
I « ld rather find or make 
" We could do it, Aunty and I.” 
: rid mpl Lawrence shook his head, 
and ! 
I tt k it | be hard.” 
“Tam gr to my t ring, 
| le D 5 ( 1G I 
ill to t 1 to 
W re ll you go?” s 3. 
My best ls are in replied 
, with a te ler color. 
Lawrence Newt thought of Arthur Merlin. 
‘With my aunty.” continued she, looking 
fondly at Mrs. Simcoe, “1 think I need not be 
I h it seemed, understood herself 
I 1 that only a few months before had 
lain r upon lawn and under the trees 
say an n with a woman’s thought 
i i pur} 3. Lawren Newt was no more 
troubled by her ermination than he would 
L ; 
Kina had 
I not 
his intention of making them trustees. 
They were solid, honest men, his neighbors; 





rt was very shrewd. 

into conversation with Mr. Quiddy 
and Mr. Baze and Mr. Dinks. Dr. Peewee took 
his leave, ** H’m ha! } My dear Miss Wayne, 
I congratulate you; congratulate you! h'm ha, 
yes, oh yes; congratulate you.” The other 
legal gentlemen, friends of Mr. Dinks, drove off. 
Nobody was left behind but the trustees and the 
family and Lawrence Newt—the Dinks were of 
the family. 

After business had been discussed, and the 
heiress — the owner of Pinewood — had an- 
nounced her wishes in regard to that property, 
she also invited the company to remain to din- 
ner, and to divert themselves as they chose mean- 
while. 

Mrs. Fanny Newt Dinks declined to stay. 
She called her husband to call their carriage, 
and when it came to the door she made a formal 
and did not observe—at least she did 
the offered hand of Hope Wayne. But 
and looked at Hope that young 


" : 


or, for in 





They fell 





not take 


vy, 


ved 
} 


changed « the glance 





gave her she seemed to see the 
face of her brother Abel—and she was not glad 
to see i 


that soft June day, when 


Toward sunset of 

















U le and Aunt Dinks—the latter humiliated 

and alarmed—were gone, and the honest neigh- 

bors we gone, H Wayne was sitting upon 
i where, as she once sat reading, 
l na sl yw upon her book 
ly 0 eve l h « yuld scc 

I not even t mem of 1 0 

youth threw shadow m | or 

l eve with ich wat set i 

sun e as iree trom y from 

| 
I nee Newt was standing near the win- 

d in the li ] I p at the ] 1 

that hung there, 1 deep into the soft, dark 

« had a tful, la as i 

Ww x iron a tion or < 

t r sunset licht ! ross the 

ri hed ter y the tender g 5 

fi the } rtrait, it sec 1 to him to smilk 

tranquilly and trusting] if it understood and 

answered his confiden so that a des 


fell upon his heart 

And high above, from her 
ed westward—with a clearer, 
Time had cleared and softer 





obscurities of life— Mrs. Simcoe’s face was 
turned to the settin 
Behind the distant « -blue 


sun set—set upon three hearts at | 
and Life had taught and tempe 


hearts that 


we 


there, not al i l 
} : to und 
dat | t picture wa 
} ] } s l-at t wind 
a . 
‘ 





ting. 
and in the clear, silent 


per of the pine-trees. 


was, though s 


yet the words were heard: 
“*T hold Thee with a trembling hand, 
And will not | I go; 
T teadfas by f I stand, 
1 all Thy ¢ ess w.” 


He heard a murmuring voice above him, 
air Hope heard it too. 
ingling with the whis- 
ut Hope knew what it 
hear the words. And 


a murmur I 


t was only n 
B 
1¢ could not 








LITERARY. 
Tux London Publishers’ Circular of August 15, | 
Fields’ 








referring to Messrs. licknor « late an- 
nouncen Sa) ‘Several new books from our | 
leading authors, especially in fiction,are announced | 
in Boston, United States, for which we hear, on ref- 
erence to the authors » authority, and 
they hear of the promis r the first tim 





hould easure the an- 


his we s 








but for t t 
nouncement in the papers by this mail of ‘a new 
novel by M Gask | 
Janez Buntinc, Doctor of Divinity in the no- 
blest te er of things divine—has left a 
nat » live long after his old worn body shall be 
dust of t kL ! 1du he so | and so wearily 
trav in his we her. | 
He « 1 forbade that be | 
wri 1 t wh ap he 
vi y the probibit exe- 
cuted t d ns ] first 
issue, « volume, of lar- | 
per Brothers publish i | 
We ve had frequent occasion of late to con- | 


lication of works of 
they form most | 











lua I le, W idd, startling and ex- 
r bh i¢ rhey are the stories of a 
ra iu relizion, almost a new mation in the 
irch Emi itiy t is ‘ his book that 
tisal y of th 5 er! nd progress of the 
r i ‘ heat n acti reli 1; a relig- 
ion in Wi 1every man anda womat d« ild had | 
A | t It is the s of t i duction 
into | land of a n life for rich and poor; anew | 
light « pages of the Bible ; a new hope in life 
ind death. We commend t book to every one 
as one ofethe choice bi aphi s of th day 
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THE NEW DISPUTE WITH ENGLAND, 
Wer " Washington dispa f the 7yibwune 

o ] ft controversy between us and Great 
I far as G iu v's in Ore i is 
c : Ly i i at 8 yoru ‘ er a» follows 
Pha d San Juan, east of the old reeognized 
‘ b ‘ au c m | 
uv i} \ , and by a party f British 
il Bay Ux ¥y, whi Company has n no | 
le i Th 1 ditierens 1a8 arisen between 
t uu i 1 pa and that, at the request of the | 
\ uifs, G ‘ arney has interposed, with a small | 

l fur s, to dec a matt properly per- 
t s to the itish and American 
‘ mis , or near it, who are 
charged v boundary line. It 
i pposed hostilities will grow 
out of t affair. But vy have assumed 
the 1g posit u itish: we have 
ecupied a territory ii dispute as a preliminary to nego- 
tiations,"’ 


ANOTHER VERSION OF THE CASE. 


The Leraid correspondent telegraplis from Washington 
on September 9: 

“General Harney sent troops to San Juan to protect 
the white settlers trom the savages, who were commit- 
ting most atrocious murders. Nothing inimical to the 
British Government was intended by such a movement. 
The jealousy of Governor Douglas was needlessly ex- 
cited. 

“ No collision with the British troops or subjects is ap- 
prehended by the Government. The President was Sec- 
retary of State when the boundary treaty was negotiated 
under President Polk, and is perfectly familiar with all 
the circumstances attending it. He and Robert J. Walker 
were the only members of Mr. Polk's Cabinet who opposed 
the forty-ninth parallel as the boundary. They adhered 
to fifty-four degrees and forty minutes as our just limits. 

“*N ibt need be entertained that the title to San 
Juan will be amicably adjusted, as the President must 





Yo doubt 











be perfectly aware of our rights, and will ask for nothing 
more I loug connection of Governor Douglas with 
the Hud y Company, doubtless causes him to view 
all the country vicinity as under the jurisdiction 
and protecti British Government, at least, if 
not actually the y of the Company, and his inter- 





) 








ests may have rendered him excitable in temper and pre- 
ci ate in action 
‘The Cabinet was in session to-day on the whole sub- 



































jee d the tenor of the instructions to General Harney, 
as ly 4 will be of the most temperate and 
co ry charac Y 

A GREAT SPEECH BY DOUGLAS, 

Senat D as add ed the citizens of Columbus. 
oO last week, on Slav in the Territ and the 
Fugitive Slave Law. Sena Douglas says t! ek 
pul " S50 simed f ‘ gress the power to 
hibit Si in t re De T are 
pled l to the « ra ‘ terve n by 
Co ‘ and popular Per: itorie 
N Mexico and Kansa rl ative 

resent cases Ww i f these 
principles, | to te 
N ve hav | Slavery, while 
Ka 1 AS | sed law he t tory 
I \ s are, i to ex € 
Sla y 1 New M v the other side are 
j 1 protect Sila in Kansas The ly courve 
for serefore, is to adopt the pr ple of Poy 
s« re nd | mit ea lerri to do as it 
I I € ares ! Bpeec I i 
t ial S Z lint t t , 
ff ve slay 1¢ insists that j ad imposed 
Con ior Lt t every i citizen must 
be fa ult iat consti al 
AN NOMINATIONS, 
he R lican State ¢ L Syracuse last 
—_ to pre is ’ t, and after 
usual ninary pr ated the fol- 
l ng cat | sf t secretary af State 
1, of O wa: Contr ler -~ 
I A ttorn ’ u—Charles 
I ; State Engincer—Orville W 
y, of All Treasure Phitip Dorsheimer, of 
I ; Canal ( ssi Ne 0. N. Chapin, of Alt 
te Prison inspector—David P. Forest, of Se 
Ju of Appea i y Lk. Davies, of 
Y 
CAMP MASSACHUSETTS, 

W t raph from I . Friday, Septem- 

i iSuv 
r-( ral Wool ar d at 


amp Massachusetts 


[Serremper 17, 1859, 








, where he was received by the Commander. 








hief, d partook of supper at head-quarters, \ 
large number of distinguished guests were . in 
cluding many ladies A monster concert, by teen 
bands o1 music, accompanied by artillery, took in 





the evening. 

“This morning, both branc 
corted by the ancient and | 
left for the camp. The grand: 
and the tents will be struck 
second brigade will be 
the Governor and stuff. 

“The three days’ encan 


f the 





hes « 
bi 





nora 








at 3 





pment of the State i 




















broke up this afternoon, and many of the troops | fe { n 
home, Among the most imp 1g features of to-day's 
seedings was a review of the entire force by t G 

and Legislatare, attended by General Wool i 
other distinguished guesta, The colump occ: pled one 
hour in passing. The troops formed in 
hollow square, when the Governor introduced G l 
Wool, who was received with nine cheers and a sa 
of artillery. Lrief speeches were made by Govs 
tanks, General Wool, and . Phelps, Presider P 
Senate, after which a collation was partaken of at | | 
quarte The weathe us been delightful 1 ex 





lent discipline and heal have been maintained at the 


& success even beyound tl 









encampment € st sanguine 
Lopes of its originators and warmest advocates.” 
ANOTHER TRANSATLANTIC BALLOON, 
While many p have been disputing the question 
as to who is e to t credit of st wz the idea 
of an aerial voy ac the ocean, parties have been 











very quietly at work in ty making prepar 
for the voyage. Professor T. 8. UC. Lowe, an experienced 
aeronaut, has been engaged nee March, as 





sted the construction of 
to | 





crossing over 

















yards of the best material | 7 : 1 

sewing machines have been empioy 1 we : i 

it is estimated have done the work that would have re- 
qu i two hundred ¢ to j rm in the sa ti 
The aeronaut does not claim to have invent any 
IX oning, but h been enabled by the 

nds to construct a machine in which is 

determined to test the practicability of ransatlantic 

voyage. The entire height o balloon, from the t 

tom of the boat to the top is £49 feet, and its diameter 

132 feet. The boat isa life at, 45 feet in length, 8 feet 





1 








beam and 4 feet dee; 
for the purpo 


and will contain a caloric « ine 
peller on the serew pr 
































cit Th basket is 30 feet i cir- 
cu ence that the propeller, which 
is placed i yat, will enable the aer 
to rai or bal n at pleasure, and t 
t ay ¢ it T) mon will contain 
feet of ga l weigh, with the 
ir contents ee tons, and i 
power of 22) tor it is expected to ma 
I in t 1ys. Some $25,000 have 
lon tl wise 
it art al t the beg in r © 
ber; and 6 five passengers will | 
ith mails and files of the t newspapers 
How TUE “GREAT EASTERN” WILL BE RE- 
CEIVED, 

Wwe ad in the Portland Ade ** We learn that 
the following is to t ar t at the Grand 
rrunk wharves for the accommodation of visitors to the 
Great Eastern 

“The wharves t t by the city s h ud Trunk 
for her accom: 1 are located near Fish Point, the 
western termin f the Peni a upon which J’ortland 
is itua an they were 80 lox ed, that being the 
nearest point to the deep water of our er harbor, where 
there from 81x to ¢ t fathoms at ow water, and nine 











feet e at high water 
‘* The harbor line of the shere be ween Fish Point and 
the dépét was originally concava, so that it became 
necessary to fill up a road bed fer the track of the rail- 
| road; for a portion of the way t/.2 land belongs to other 
parties than the railroad, and has not been filled in, 
hence there would not be room enough to accommod : 





the large numbe! 
over this t un 

*At th restion ty G rome 
Trunk have agreed to build a substantial bri 
feet wide, upon the bank on Munjoy I/ill, op; 


ns who would pass 
of life 






rack 





. e su tion of t 





ve 








veite their 





lower wharf to the wharf by which visitors can pass to 
r, twenty feet above the track of the railroad. 

8 bridge will be from the Eastern Prome- 

city proposing to make two streets from the 
promenade to the bridge, so that carriages can pass down 


one of these streets to the entrance of the bridge aud up 
the 


other. 
rhe ample width of the promenade and the vacant 
land adjoining will afford good accos ymodation for eight 
to ten thousand spectators, whe cm lve look down upon 
the steamer’s deck at high water, embracing at the same 
time a panoramic view of our harbor and a part of the 
three hundred isles of Casco Cay. 

“To prevent a repetition of the sad accident of last 
week, by which a life was lost—though not by any fault 
of the railroad employés— the Grand Trunk will place 
a fence across their track so as to exclude all persons, 
except those having business with the steamer, admis- 
sion for carts, etc., being had through a gate-way from 
Fore Street 

“ An admission-fee to the steamer will be charged by 
her owners, and the bridge will be so constructed as to 
allow one flight ef stairs from it to be used by those en- 
tering here, and another by those leaving." 

UPRISING OF THE LAW-AND-ORDER 
BALTIMORE, 

The town-meeting called by the two thousand mer- 
chants, mee , business and professional men of Bal- 
timore, assembled on The 8th instant, at 4 





PARTY AT 


anics 
" 


o'clock, 













































Mouument Square, to deliberate on and devise the means 
of rescuing the city from its present condition, and re- 
storing the supremacy of law and order. The vast square 
was densely packed, and all the avenues leading thereto 
were thronged by masses of most orderly, e, 
and influential citizens, The meeting org: - 
} tion of Charles D. Hinks, by calling to tl 
| Woodward, of the well-known firm of Woodward & 
| A preamble and resolutions were read, setting forth, in 
| clear and ‘emphatic 1 our social and political 
} evils, condemning ¢ and proposing eitective 
Theas sto ineure at Ot iment { 
the public at the ensuing election by protecting the puri 
ty of the ballot-box, and placing in nomination h st, 
capabl in opposition to the nom\nees 
poli I he resolutions provide for a com- 
1 ee t illon the Mayor and demand the appoiniment 
oft ' t ges at the next election, and the 
apy al police ferce to keep the polls 
clea y disavow party, and empower & 
ee minate, irrespective of party, the 
mos iet-worthy men for the officers 
s The meeting was addressed by 
Mr. rr ing xed member of the bar 
| James llod he firm of Hodges Broth- 
; « 1 George 1. The speakers were re- 
ceived with s r ! 
Several efforts to interrupt the speakers by members of 
r we tly 1, After t 
| urniment of tl ting rowdies ¢ g 
emselves ** Re s'ru pon the stand and at- 
| tempted to har but t promptly art ! 
the r ad 1 carried en to the | I 
an plaudits of t waving . 
ladies crow windows of 
esidences e vicinity Th AW 
en fully vindicated, a most 
1 to rowdyism and law ress beer 


has overawed the most turbulent dis- 





SHOCKING CATASTROPHE, 
itastrophe happened at Hoboken on 
tween two and three o'clock. A 
s discovered in the Harmonia Hotel, 
, between First and Second, which re 


Fri 





| ss of four li by euffocation. There w 
seven persons in the hotel—the proprietors, Messrs 
Boise and Knapp, and al Mr. Doise’s wife and four 
- 
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MY VISION 
! | ‘ idge just as the 
. f g were falling 
4 rifted along like 
. t ler in the black- 
f vhirled the tur- 
i i r gray p bble 
li bloomed upon its 
i t i ing ns brok aud the 
t irrent, fragrar and 
I 
\ ind, sweepin from the east, 
i of rain-irops r my face, and 
\ t \ n and k shelter for tl 
yn ran i ul earnest ; 
i o 1 sat ron Wit! 
not a d 1 my pock even the prospect 
ol ' W , t op n th it 
h : to t warinth 
Lh 
The] ath, proved 
B I vy 4 cing my for 
hal ] ns on mv 
} i le which I 
my shoul- 
f r rich 
mh spiri 
il ith my feet 
t } at \ ct- 
. y I en i 
t ur] r re nigh the sea 
t ind looking from 
i f of the babe 
! ‘ ] s hat 
\\ l ing ul tl 
i fa plar rte 
1 ite nd \ 
ved t f But | 
" n t thin the circle 
n wa laf r picture than 
Ra pa than Poet 
l f i ha rv low whis- 
} wil i ’ h and { f 
i fr I ‘ from her 
i from t 1 of her slender 
' vy. I write 
for ( it with my 
, i unees 
I r I was th lop son of Job For- 
itric old m ir-prospective 
t i of half a m fore noon the 
| Grange W ul me, and | 
i tl i cause of my ex- 
so slizhtits t e a smile. 
l Philip,” it ld gentleman, in 
t of a morning d ssion, “it is true 
s of hell ar l with the bones 
Ch laim upon Heaven's 
I the slight and urse will never 
t } i } ‘ 
I t of Mr. Forrester’s theology I boldly 
be false, and I warmth than 
\ lared the ma invented it to be 
¢ ] rthy the hott it in the adversa- 
- liom; and as this irate remark of course 
1 all lievers to a sh in the inventor's 
ra result was mv imme liate ejection from 
th ad been taught from 
bor Lt 
Bet let this pass 
My vision floated away on a drift of rain-drops, 
and I turned and gazed, through mist and gather- 
ing gloom, up the road over which I had lately trav- 
eled here was no dwelling in sight. I had not 
passed » for the last two miles, and for aught I 
kn I might go as much farther before I came 
upon or It was quite time I were moving. I 
pu 1 my hat down over my brows, and bidding 
A i rht to the darkling river, with its fringe 
of willows, started on my way, when the cheerful 
" 1 cow-bell fell upon my ear, and in a few 
t sleek, white-faced animal who bore 
r, glancing me with gentle, almost 
l Cl » beh lf la small child, 
) ! feet rAoving w ily nd her hands full 
meadow lilies. 5 too, eved tl tran- 
} glances as he walked alung on the 
‘ t road, for it was late, and I suppose her 
{ l was r in er with all the stories 
I land heard " murderers, and 
t ‘ it please » see that did 
pa nd | tly, in ud of 
boy would ha he bean to 
» keep up her flagging spirits. It 
sant litt] } minded me of a 
I a field of red clover; and yet the 
t trem 1 with fear led me to inter- 
ire iat I was neither 
i t r in ly | ) man s&s Ke 
f e 1 very doubtful under what 
\ rht was to 
] t held out her | 
j S < l 
t l am v rry vou haven't any 
let you stay at our 
n ] ay. We ire 
; . n Kitchen Win- 
J ’ t \ nearer the door 
" : ing lantern 
Is tha m, M l little be« 
l 
t 1 I i 
Vin I to feel 
4 han » hou 
| B { S had strayed 
‘ ad it wa ! rk to find 
| two ice ind cut bot! 
| lil 1 h! 
\ \ f 1 onl 1 f 
Sir, i pl M ra thi 
W 
{ to the kite where by the 





| 





chimney corner the old lady sat drowsing over her 
kni ting work. She opened her eyes, however, at 
the touch of the small brown hand on her shoulder, 
ienly in the face of the stranger, 


and smiled be 
who stood, hat in hand, on the threshold. 
“| have only a handful « f meal and the widow's 
, set before you, Sir,” she said, in the falter- 
. but the Lord has never suffer- 
Sit down by the fire, 
welcome, Sir, very wel- 





cruse t 
iny accents of age ; 
ed either to waste or fail 
You 


if you please. are 


come;” and she drowsed again, while Tiny went 
softly out. 

Truly it was the humblest of humble apartments, 
that « ittag -kitchen, and destitute of any thing 
in the form of ornament, with the solitary exeep- 
tion of a white earthen pitcher that stood upon a 
pine light stand filled with wild flowers. The 
window curtainless, the 
t would 
, the excite- 
| 1, I was too 
fastidious, and accepting the simple hos- 
rateful heart, I drew a straight- 


fluor was unpainted, the 
walls bare Mr. Fort 
have scorned such poverty ; but 


er’s housemaids 





ment of the morning having 
weary te b 
pitality with a g¢ 


acked wooden chair in front of the fire, and ina 
ment was so comfortable that I would not have 
exchanged it for the downiest cushions of a palace. 


rh 


» two girls were gone, it seemed a long time, 

vod old lady could not shake off her drows- 
and the apartment was so intensely still I 
hear the ticking of my watch and the faint 


tapping of the tiny beetle in the old timber over 
the fire-place with marvelous distinctness. This 
still s had its effect upon my overtaxed nerves, 
and I believe [ fell asleep, for the next thing of 
which I was conscious was a light step near my 


I ; 


» wake him up, Milicent.” 


chair, followed | 


am going 


y ny’s voice, in a whisper 
‘ 
ti 





‘ Not just vet, dear,” Milicent answered. ‘* Poor 
man! he looks very tired.” 

1 half unclosed my eyes, and saw her as she 
stood near the table, with the candle-light shining 
full upon her. And here I might pause and tell 
you the color of her hair, the hue of her eyes, and 


the cast of r features; but it would convey no 
more vivid impression of her matchless loveliness 
and grace than the description of a rainbow would 
convey a correct idea of its mystic charm to a man 
blind from his birth. 

It is almost nine o'clock,” persisted Tiny. ‘I 
hink he might eat his s pper, and then go to bed. 


believe he is any more tired than I am!” 


Miiicent laughed at this ebullition of impatience, 
ind at the same moment I quite opened my eyes, 
and arose with a bow, very much to the little bee's 
chagrin. A bowl of new milk and a loaf of In- 
dian bread stood waiting upon the table—the sim- 
ple preparation for my supper—arnd I took my 
place before it, pleased at the prospect of a conver- 
sation with Milicent. In this | was disappointed, 
for as I broke the bread into my bow] the girls 
slipped quietly out, and I saw them no more that 
night 


At the time it 
seemed the merest chance that led me to that cot- 


rhis happened ten years ago. 


tage by the wayside—the dwelling of the Widow 
More and her grandchildren Milicent and Tiny; 
but as I look back to-night I think I recognize 


something higher, even a divine guidance. 

I stationed myself in the town, on whose out- 
skirts this cottage stood (for there was no reason 
why I should go farther from my old home), and 
looked about for work. It presented itself first in 
a printing-oflice, which I entered in the capacity of 
a type-setter; but in the course of the following 
year the door of the editor's sanctum was thrown 
open, and I slipped into the easy chair before the 
critic’s table. 

Every night I saw Milicent More; and I may 
as well say here, what it had been better had I 
sooner said to her, I loved her—not with the flam- 
ing passion of youth, else she would have known 
it in words, but with an affection so tranquil and 
quiet I mistook it for friendship. She was my 
Kest. I could sit by her side, after the toil and 
trouble of the day, and look’into her calm eyes, as 
I could have looked into the eyes of a saint, with- 
out the quickening of a single pulse. 
in what mood I came to her, 


1e 


No matter 
ver failed to 
if it were too wild 


I 
she n 
meet it, to sympathize in it, or, 
and wayward for her meekness, she softened it by 
words of cx yunsel, too } 


1) 


years 


nsolation and « umbly of- 
d to call 
ward I 


s never once framed 


fered to wound or offend my prid 
her siste it 
remembered that her get 
the wi rd broth r. 

One evening, after a long walk, we paused on 
the little | : 
It was a warm summer night. Milicent’s 
hung over her arm, and I had been id 


ve 


until 


rile li 


*" but was not atter 


ridge which 1 have mentioned befo 
hat 


ly twining 


long spears of meadow grass and daisies in her 
hair as we talked. She was in a grave mood that 
evening. I had tried in vain to bring a smile to 
her lips; and now, as I bade her look down into 


the shining river, and behold the brave crown 
wherewith I had made her my queen, a tear fell 
upon its placid surface, and lo! so slight a drop 
rippled the watcr and washed her image away. I 
had never thought Milicent nervous before ; but 
now she covered her face and shuddered, and 
though in a moment the. wave was as clear as 
erystal, I could not persuade her to look again, 

I will tell you a dream I had last night, Phil- 
ip,” she said, brushing away her tears, and laying 
her hand on my arm. ‘ You and I were standing 
on that very spot, looking into the water. We 








had been walking just as we have to-night, and 
ou had made me just such a wreath of grass and 
daisies ind then vou bade me look down to see 
how it became me So I obeved; ut before I 
cou peak there came between us a splendid wo- 
man's face. Oh! it was proud and handsome, and 
the |] black hair that fell over her neck was 
threaded with diamonds that flashed and glittered 
0 my poor eyes and hid you from 
m pointed at my wreath with a gay, 
t ind laid her rs on it, and just 
‘ ol ] ‘ 1 } 
ow { vithered Then I awoke, ls to 
myself t wa ly @ dre But, Philip, it 
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came to me fhree times, without change, before 
dawn ; and you may laugh if you will, but I am 
sure there is a cloud coming between us.” 

I did laugh, of course, and kissed the soft hand 
that trembled in mine, and I told her that not all 
the beautiful women or shining stones in the uni- 
verse should charm me away from my own true- 
hearted, gentle littl I was sincere; but 
I did not know myself half as well as did the sim- 
ple girl at my side. That very hour proved it. 
In the midst of gentle words there galloped up 
behind us a woman on horseback, a dark-fae~<, 
handsome lady, who smiled arc hly as her glance 
fell, in passing, upon Milicent’s crown of daisies. 
Her queenly figure was draped in velvet robes ; 
the snowy plumes of her hat swept the rich bloom 
of her cheek ; her dainty hands seemed too small 
to clasp even the slender bridle and jeweled riding 
whip. I stood gazing after her as though the 
wide world were filled with her regal presence, 
and when a cloud of dust rose between us, vailing 
her from my sight, I turned to Milicent, and said, 
with an awkward attempt at gayety, 

‘“T believe in love at first sight.” 

‘1 thought so, Philip—and I have seen the lady 
of my dream!” Milicent spoke quietly, but her 
face was white, and her lips and eyes had a cold, 
fixed look that startled 1 She withdrew her 
hand from mine; for we were at the cottage door, 


sister. 





e. 


and as she stood upon the unpainted wooden step, 
asked with painful formality, ‘* Will you come in, 
Mr. Thornton ?” 

* No, not to-night 4 


i am unable to understand 
your mood, Milicent. 11 
t again.” 
manner were quick a 


paces f 


jope you Ww ill be 5 ourself 


when we me I was conscious that my 


voice and 


I had 


echo my 


id harsh, and when 
gone a fe m the door I heard her 


last 


emphasis so sad that 


words — When we meet again, with 
I turned and looked back. 
a spirit in the 
ls stretched out after me, 
r her neck and bo- 
on her brow—a pic- 
sweetness that I was fain 
to retrace my steps and beg her to forgive my 
impatience. But bet there it 
were, from the earth, the splendid vision which 
had dazzled my senses—the queenly fi 
drapery of royal purple, tl 


She stood white and motionless : 





pale moonlight, her ha: 
her Jong, fair ha 
; 


r dro 


pt 
som, and the daisies withering 
ture so full of touchin 


nu 


: arose, as 
cure with its 
e sweeping plumes, the 
flashing, brilliant face, smiling upon Milicent and 
me, the air perfumed with fragrance as she passed, 
and—Heaven forgive me !—I left my sister grieved 
and in tears. 


For the next t 
feet of Sybil Sharrock, 
down from the city 
friend, 
always | 


hree months I worshiped at the 
like 
, spending the summer with a 
house I I had 
%ked upon Mrs. Law as a dull, stupidly 
good-natured individual ; but sud lenly she became 
a marvel of cleverness and For every 
thing that Sybil touched or loved was made pre- 
I would listen for hours to her friend’s idle 
gossip, for the sake of being in the room where I 
might watch her brilliant fece, her bewildering 
smile, and perhaps be rewarded by a song, which, 


i blind fool. She was 


to whose had free access. 


brillianey. 


cious. 


as I stood near the piano, seemed to carry my soul 
on its siren strains to the gates of Paradise. The 
breeze that floated over her satin, smooth hair, 
came to me laden with fragrance; the crimson 
flowers with which she decked its mavelous folds, 
and which she suffered to lie against the oval of 
her cheek, I would have given worlds to possess ; 
the pet spaniel that she caressed with her slight 
fingers, and the little round-mouthed Law baby 
that.she persisted in kissing, were objeets of my 
dislike and jealousy. Ah! but she knew her power, 
and she used it we]]—now torturing me with cold- 
ness and reserve, and now by a rare smile, a whis- 
pered word, binding me thrice her slave. I think 
I was almost insane that summer, else I had never 
so neglected the dear girl who dwelt with the 
old grandame and the child Tiny in the wayside 
cottage. Sometimes, in the midnight stillness of 
my own apartment, her meek face would dawn 
upon me with its crown of golden hair, its stead- 
fast hazel eyes; that innocent, girlish face, into 
which I had never looked for consolation or com- 
fort in vain; and then for a moment I would feel 
that, in comparison with Sybil, Milicent More was 
pure as a saint in glory. 


chanced to meet ‘Tiny just as I was opening Mrs. 


Once during the summer 






iw’s gate. The child did not speak, but she 

oked up in my face with questioning eves, and a 
grave, troubled expression that I could in nowi 
forget, until the touch of Sybil’s q nly palm and 
a Lewilderin mile from her scarlet lips dispelled 
every upbraiding though And there was one 
other evening, I remember, when, chafed and an- 
gry at an article which had just appeared in a con- 


temporary j 1 severe criticism on a critique 


of my own, I turned my steps toward Milicent’'s 
humble ho half hoping, half fearing to meet 
her. The clematis that crept over the porch was 


in full bloom (how long it seemed since I hel 


ped 











her train its wayward tendrils over the slender 
lattice!); b r of mignonnette and white can- 
dy uft perfumed the air; the cottage door stood 
wide open, and st within the old grandmother 
sat knitting, while Tin at her feet, read aloud 
from a volume that lay upon the door-step. Mili- 
cent was I passed along unobserved, 
hearing « Is, uttered in clear, childish 
‘ ! There the wicked ise from troulling 
and there the v itt Thev rar " 
my ears like the s ollis i¢ Pp ell, 
lasIa v1 r tive - he 
hit dite “ nabe 
among the will & that nu tl I r In 
another moment I st lf Mi ' 
More, trem|Jing and flushine li Ls l-Loy. 
What was therei hat pure, ¢ ni tha ilenced 
every word I would have spoken? Phe mple 
girl was more ¢ ted than tl She spoke 
first 11 y ld have ! ’ ld to have 
dete 11 est t ? | 
I s no reproa . 


said, softly ’ 








**T am glad to see you, Mr. Thornton. Are you 
well?” ‘Then—for still I could not speak--she 
added, “I think you are troubled or perplexed, 
Philip.” 

My name, uttered as only Milicent could utter 
it, unsealed my lips, and in angry words I told her 
what I had read that day, and how such malic ious 
and unjust criticism—descendin 
sonal invective and abuse—gal 
my spirit. 


g, indeed, to per- 
led and wounded 
She heard me through, never once re. 
moving her searching eyes from my face, and when 
I paused, said, gently, 


h 


‘* Why should you care so much for a false hood, 
Philip? There never was a truly great and noble 
man yet who had not his enemies. Had you been 
dishonorable or unman’y, Philip, then indeed there 
would be cause for great sorrow; as it is, what 
have you to fear ?” 

Was she ironical? I looked up quickly, but 
her sweet face was bright with enthusiasm: no 
sarcasm lurked there. She turned toward home 
as she ceased speaking, and I dared not ask her to 
linger longer ; but as we came within sight of the 
cottage, urged by an irresistible impulse, I said, 

“* Milicent, why do you not reproach me? Why 

in anger, instead of sooth- 
?” And she answered, qui- 


do you not turn from m 
ing and comforting me 
etly, 

“I have nothing to reproach you with, Philip. 
Good-night.” 

** And are you not 
at her hand as she 

‘* Not in the least. Why sh 
night, Philip.” And eluding 1 
ished like a spirit. 


angry ?” I persisted, catching 
glided past. 

uld I be? 
1y grasp, 


Good- 
she van- 





At length the time arrived for Miss Sharrock’s 
return to the city. It was the night of our part- 
ing: and as I ran up the nicely rolled path that 
led to Mrs. Law's dwelling instead of being ove 


~ 


whelmed with anguish I was in an ecstasy of wild 
delight, the cause of which I proceeded to detail 
to Sybil as we promenaded s 
walks. 

“T have to-day received 
Mr. Forrester,” I began; “ 
to the 
me, Sybi 


low ly the garde n 


a letter of recall from 
and he bids me return 
lay. He 
liad it not been for t! 
have sealed my lips 
dare t« 


Grange without d 


has forgiven 
honor would 
; for how could I, a poor man, 
» ask you to share my humble lot? As it 
now is—’ And what wild words followed I can 
not tell. I only know that, even as I spoke, her 
regal head, with its crown of dusky hair, was on 
my breast, her white arms clasped my neck, and I 





fancied myself supremely happy. 

Early in the following winter, with the approval 
of her Forrester, Sybil Sharrock 
and I were married. Over the four years that en- 
sued I choose to let the curtain fal. It is enough 
to say that the vision I once had of a home was not 
realized. At the close of the fourth summer Sy- 
bil’s queenly head lay low in the e 
with the crimson leaves of autumn, 
with one child- ny son Philip. 

Mr. Forrester, too, was gone 





guardian and Mr. 


dust, covered 
and I was left 





he died within a 
twelvemonth of our marriage, and the worthy wo- 


1€ 


man who had been his housekeeper for many years 
had gone to live with her only child, a smart young 
mechanic in a distant town; so I dismissed the 
other servants, and prepared to shut up the old 
mansion. It was best for a season I shov'd be a 
wanderer on the face of the earth; but my little 
blue-eyed bey must have a home—where? I 
thought of Milieent. Dare I take him to her, neg- 
lected and slighted so long? Would not even 
her calm, sisterly affection be exhausted? I 
sought her in the lowly cottage, where she still 
lived with her aged grandmother and Tiny, and 
silently laid the child in her tender arms. Not a 
word of reproach escaped her pure lips; but as she 
bent over his soft little face a quiet tear dropped 
upon it, and I knew she accepted my trust. 





Three years I was absent from my home, wan- 
dering hither and thither among foreign nations, 
seeking rest, but finding none, until the yearning 
wish to look once more upon Milicent’s face, to 
hear again her calm, low voice, led me to take 
passage for my native land. Summer had fairly 
opened when I landed at New York. The gay 
people were preparing for their annual flitting to 
the sea-side or the mountains, but for myself, I 
earer to me, and 
airer far than any other in the world. Thither I 


knew of a quiet, sech 


ded spot, ad 


turned my face. 

It was on a June evening when I drew near the 
wayside cottage, but I paused on the little bridge, 
and looked into the rippling water, as into the face 


Ah! if I 


unchanged ! 


fa friend 
Milicent 


almost t 


might onl; 

The th« 
earnestness of a prayer; 
for at that moment I saw her coming toward me 
from the cotts leading a child by the hand. I 
tood immovable as they approached, screened 
from their view by a clump of alders. 

' 


he pe to find 
ht assumed 








he intensity and 








“You always say, When papa comes !” cried the 
boy, in impatient, boyish fashion. “I want to 
know, will papa ever come ? 


** Yes indeed, Philip,” r 
as if the question hurt her. 
‘*T love papa—but he is such a } 
ing,” mused the little one, plavi 
gers that clasped his own. 
too, Aunt Milicent ?” 


plied Milicent, quickly, 


ig while com- 


2 with the fin- 
“Do y t love 
ed his 


is « alm 





him, 


eyes as they 


eagerly scanned her face; it w as of old, 
but the sweet lips quivered, and she pressed her 
hand inst her he 

wn. M persisted the boy. 
But Milicent could not speak wept instead— 
and in another mom | had her in my arms, 


To-night I am sitting in the parlor of my home. 
It is not far from the sea In any interval of si- 
lence which occurs I hear the beating of its rest- 
less waves upon the heach, My wife sits beside 
me, with he v uy her kn We call it 
] l i nd g n 

ictures h ava e walls; books li 
upon the table; the wl s of the piano-forte 





a bright fire glows on the 


rom them all to look 





hearth-stone. t 
in the dear face of Milicent Unworthy as I am, 
- yision is at last a blessed and perfect reality. 


my 


WHAT THE ROMANS READ. 


pt in honor 
1a, we will suppose The scene, a 
hich the tray- 
eler crosses between Ancona and the Eternal City, 


Ir is one cf the numerous festivals k 





: 
smong the Apennines, w 








not very far from either of those grand marts of 
sacerdotal tromperie, the ‘‘ H Ilouse of Loretto.” 
and Assisi, the bi and ia place of the g t 
Mendicano, St. Francis 


lation of the village and the nei 





pla 
Almost the whole popu 
' 





ring hills is 
In the 


. t ofa the great 
chur 1 ill of the 
} ling 





itinerant 


jects for 
by the 





idle; rosaries; little waxen dolls re- 

ls of white wool in glass-t | 1 boxes 
surmounted by a cross; ornamented met:l holy- 
water vases for hanging up at t! | head: and 
arger crucifixes for nailing as charms against the 
larg : 
house-door. Then there is the literature, of which 


one little book I buy is a choi n. And 
for all these articles—notwithsta the pay- 
ments at the placard-covered house at the opposite 
twithstanding the numerous 





end of the village, n 
begging-boxes inside the church, and notwith- 
standing bare feet, bare legs, and very poorly fur- 
nished cupboards at home—there is a brisk sale. 
Such was the sort of scene which was going on 
when and where I bought “A Boox,” the exist- 
ence of which I humbly think it wholesome that 


some abroad should know of. 





My book is entitled, ‘‘ Copy of a Prayer found in 
the Sepulchre of our Lord in Jerusalem.” It is 
printed at Rome “by superior permission,”’ but 
without date. It is a misnomer to call it a prayer 
—which it is not, in any sense. A few lines of 
preface state that it was preserved—after having 
been found at Jerusalem, it is to be supposed—**‘ by 
his Holiness and by Charles the Fifth in their ora- 


silver.” The author seems to 
; 





nd Charles the Fifth 
robably, only a slip 





contemporaries; bu 
of the pen. 

The work opens thus: “ Saint Elizabeth, Queen 
of Hungary, Saint Matilda, and Saint Bridget, be- 
ing anxious to know some particulars of the Pas- 
sion”—I omit the great name that follows here— 
‘‘made especial prayer, in answer to which” the 
Divine Teacher, whose great name I omit again, 
“‘ appeared to them, speaking to them as follows.” 

The text proceeds (I translate it with scrupulous 
and literal exactness) thus: ‘*My beloved serv- 
ants, know that the armed soldiers were a hundred 
and twenty-five in number. Those who led me, 












when I was bound, were thirty-thme. The exe- 
cutioners were thirty-three. ‘fhe bles which they 
gave me on the head were thirty. When I was 
taken in the garden, to make me get up from the 
ground, they gave me a hundred and five kicks. 
rhe blows given by the hand on my head and on 
my breast were a hundred and sixty-eight. I 
received eighty blows on the shouliers. I was 
dragged with cords and by the hair twenty-three 
times. The spittings on my face were thirty in 
number; stripes, six thousand six lhundred and 
sixty-six. On my body I received a hundred 
wounds, and a hundred on my head. They gave 
me a thrust, which was mortal. I remained on 
high on the cross, by the hair,two hours. At one 
time I breathed forth a hundred and twenty-nine 
sighs. I was dragged by the beard twenty-three 
times. The pricks of the thorns on my head were 
a hundred. Mortal punctures on the forehead 
were three. The wounds which I received from 
a thousand soldiers who conducted me, were five 
hundred and eight. They who guided me were 
three. The drops of blood which I shed were four 
thonsand three hundred and eighty. 

“To any person who will recite seven Paters 

d seven Aves for the space of twelve successive 
irs, to make up the number of the drops of blood 
hich I shed, and whos 


tall live like a good Chris- 





tian, I grant five boons 
Ihe five boons are set forth as follows: 
“1, Plenary indulgence, and remission of all 


2. He shall be free from the pains of purga- 


. Ifhe should die before completing the twelve 
irs, it shall be all the same as if he had com- 


be as if he were a martyr, or had 
for the holy faith, 
I will come down from heaven to earth for 
s soul, and for those of his relatives to the fourth 
ration 





+ hese are the advantages to be obtained by the 
twelve years’ Paters and Aves. But these prom- 
i not by any means comprise all the benefits 
le from this incomparable halfpenny-worth 

of press. The wonderful book proceeds as 
" hoever shall carry this Orazione about him 
t by drowning, or by other disastrous 
He shall escape from 


‘ston, trom t stilence, from being struck 


n death 


lightning; and he shall not die without con- 

He shall be freed from his enemies, from 
pursuit of stice” (a great temptation this to 
I ‘and from all 


ly classes of purchasers), 
wi Women in child- 


nd fal itnesses 
» having this about them. shall be immediately 
, and shall be out of all danger. In the 
houses where there shall be a copy of this Ora- 








the blessed Virg 























Who wot } 
terms, even 
sary, observe ' 
lous little 
number of p 
ther will one cx ‘ pt in ase « 
household copy which is to protect an entire fa 
ily, from eacl erve for 1 
than one indiv n must | 
ried about the person. 

he book conclud lote explar 
tory and exemplificato ! ‘ 
remarkably strong « y 
cult circumstances has been selected 

“Ac rtain captain, wv raveli it 
which had been cut from the body fha 
tated head spoke. It sai = e you 
to Barcelona. oh travel bring 1 a < 
that I may confess myself: f tl l | 
was killed by thi l asa ind | 
able to die with f I f A 
fess been condu to t 
tain, the living h P ‘ 
forthwith died. 1 this Ox V 
upon it.” 

N is it not matter for « i ltr 
what r their creeds or « | 
p : t. at t 1 of ‘ 
ilization, shutti out f i re t 
ments of real i ru ‘ 
such mental food as thi l { 
it, and s« t for ther f t t f 
press censorship and supervision of t \ f 
such articl which is most strictly er 
Papal St saddles the g nt with t 
sponsibility. Is it not evident that a peopl 
whom such statemeuts and promises can 
ceptance, must be far from any conception of real 
Christianity ? 

MORE REAL GHOSTS. 
y 

In the following case, for which I am | nal- 

ly responsible, there is a singular complication of 


causes and transmission of thought 


There was a very dear friend of my younger 





days, whom I will call Owens When we 

1 at a private tutor’s together, at a sequestered 
village in Surrey, he, I, and a third y« , mat 
were almost inseparable, and used to spend 
leisure time rambling, side by side, thr rh tl 


romantic lanes that are not so beautiful any wher 
nidst the sand-rocks, hazel-hedges, 
banks of Surrey. 

Imagine the three friends scattered into various 
paths of life. I am married; Owens, who ran 
down from business to be present at that marriag: 
is in his father’s banking-house; the third and 
youngest friend (give him the name of Inson) is 
studying for the Church at Cambridge, Now 
Owens, who had been used to a country life, hard 
gallops over the Surrey heaths, and exercise of 
all kinds, pays the penalty of confinement to the 
desk, and falls ill. In this illness I visit him as 
a physician twice, and find him suffering under a 
spasmodic affection of the hip, of a mysterious 
kind, to which all the resources of medicine bring 
no relicf. The last time I ever beheld him on 
earth was at East Sheen, where his family had 
taken a cottage for the sake of affording him coun- 
try air. The acuteness of his attack seemed pass- 
ed. Only immense weakness remained behind the 
apparently conquered malady}; but the patient 





; 
was placed on a fortifying diet, and was promised 
eventual restoration. 1 found him dressed as 
usual, lying on a sofa, but I did not like the un 
earthly beauty of his face. Always handsome, it 
was now refined into something spiritual ; and tl 
large blue eyes, the crimson | 
upon a waxen ground, were in 
mistaken. 

Still, I did not think the end near at hand He 
had a good appetite, and was lively and confident 
and so were those about him When his tv i 
ters came, smiling, into the room to warn me that 





my quarter of an hour had expired, and when, a 
companying me into the drawing-room, tl 
pressed their gay conviction that their brother s 
quite over the worst of it, and would go out w 


ing in a few days, I caught some temporat 


tion from the cheerfulness of the family ll 
more, too, because my frict wasted fac 
hin hand were no longer before 1 

I must observe that, in th rse of tl ° 
ter of an hour's interview, Owens once 1 
keen, quivering glance to the past day Some- 
thing like this he said: “I have been ] 
have a walk in our old Surrey lanes agai: D 


you remember how often we used to stroll about 
there ?”’ 


On a calm reviewal of that q 
} 


seem to discern that Owens 
shortly. But it is important to the integrity of 
my story that the reader shoul 

fact that I left my friend wit 


ear in mind the 





ut the least idea 





that he was in immediate danger 

I have to ask of my reader belief in an assertion 
which may appear singular, but which is tr 

The assertion for which | demand belief is t 
Owens, for many days, was put wholly out of my 
head. 1 was newly married: I was , ith 
my wife a round of visi und wa) ! 
scene and place. This is some explanat of a 
forgetfulness which, after all, is strange ; 1 the 
more strange, because my wife and | were (at the 
period to which I would bring my reader) staying 
at a friend's house in Surrey, close upon th ie 
of my early intimacy with Owens 

One lovely summer evening, not a week m 


I rode out tog 
July day) had 
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r which f : arel th 
tilt of a ¥ \W were int 
Ha he ol hhe I 
| ene 
fer { ‘ 1 had 
Now \ } “ 
a 4 " 
anas 
I} \ " 
W t ‘ 
light ‘ 
e f 
to ¢ 
. i 
l 
: . 
' 
ha 
‘ 
l I 
l | 
‘ 
ifilw f t 
In a few n s | 5 y 
not see the f of the n ] 
one can s face that | l 
hind it All I saw was, t l Ww n 
that t e was a human | } 
rti t 1 inte l \ | 
1 i ray I t! ! of a at ] 
ld have uwn the « | l 
he t large cl 
« t N r ; 
! to touch tl I 
t } , hed 
} { i I i i 
, : ' i as 
I I it ; I +) 1 
fig lean bac n tl vy sand-banh 
right of t lane One i preciabl I 
saw it ther lark—inf its : 
ment, hi tl grass rabbit-l 
tufts and inequalities ant the 
had disappeared One s figure 
ed in a clo anot mor t ss and a 
Though all passed so rapidly to be but t 
k of a moment, I 1 t have checked m 
for that moment, because | had time to glance 
round and to ascertain strictly and certainly that | 


re was no place, no nook, no screen, which 
could have favored the possible, or (as it seemed t 
me) impossible withdrawal of the figure. In that 
spot the bank was low, the bushes were scanty. | 
I could see perfectly that there was no ditch I 
could see all over the neighboring field. N 
Then, and not till then, a sensation never f 
before, never felt since, but never to be forgotten 








came over me—a sense of the supernatural As 
Job says, “The hair of my fiesh stood up. Not 
that I connected the shape that I had seen, and (if 
I may so speak) beheld to vanish, with any persor 

or thing, or boding, or warning It was the mere 


manner of appearance and disappearance tha‘ so 

struck and shook me | 
In the instant of being seized with the convic- | 

tion that I ha 





I hav en t ! j 
But ! i sa } t 
I I t sa m to the mo- 
ment wi I \ from t } V re i 
I iv il} ‘ I M Pe iw 
l, f } , | | if 
iT had but I! $1 for 
j W j { } r 
{ bel he é I t l 
r hor t nt I 
we T t | ’ 
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other ben \ prepare 
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Only v we alone t tl t pl phe | 
D 1 se 
Ve 
‘Can 3 bear to think of it or talk of it?’ 
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Do you shudder when you think of it? | 
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But now a strong curiosity took possession of | 
me, and I (wit ta word thatrt t suggest an 
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CHAPTER XVII 
As if this had been a concerted signal, the back 
door was struck as rudely the next instant. They 
were hemmed in. But at these alarming sounds 
Margaret seemed to recover some share of self-pos- 
She whispered, ‘‘ Say he was here, but 
is And with this she seized Gerard and 
almost dragged hiw up the rade steps that led to 
her father’s sleeping-room. Her own lay next be- 
yond it, 
The blows on the door were 
** Who knocks at th 


“<< pea 


Continued. 


session. 


gone ” 


repeated. 


an | vou Willi See 
} 


honest men are all abed 


**T open not to thieves 
now.” 
“Open to the law, Martin Wittenhaagen, or you 
I 3 


shall rue i 


‘“Why that is Dirk Brower’s voice, I trow. 
What make you so far from Tergou ?” 
** Open, and you will know.’ 








Martin drew the bolt, and in rushed Dierich and 
four more. They let in their companion who was 
at the back-door. 

‘Now, Martin, where is Gerard Gerardssoen ?” 

‘Gerard Gerardssoen? Why he was here but 
now.” 

‘Was here Dierich’s countenance fell. “And 
where is he now?” 

They say he is gone to Italy. Why? What 
is to do?” 

‘No matter. When did he go? Tell me not 
that he went in such a storm as this!” 

“ Here is a coil about Gerard Gerardssoen,”’ said 
Martin, contempt sly. Then he lighted the can- 
die, and, seating himself coolly by the fire, pro- 
ceeded to whip some fine silk round his bow-string 


at the pl sce where the nick of the arrow frets it. 


“T'll tell you,” said he, carelessly. ‘Do you 
know his brother Giles—a little misbegotten i up, 
all head and arms? Well, he came tearing over 
here on a mule, and bawled out something. I was 


too far off to hear the creature’s words, but I heard 
he started Gerard. For as 
gone there was such crying and 
kissing, and then Gerard went away.@ They do 
tell me he is gone to Italy—mayhap you know 
where that is, for I don't.’ 

Dierich’s countenance fell lower end lower at 
this account. There wa in it. A cun- 
ninger man than Martin would perhaps have told 
a lie to But Martin 
lid He only told the one falsehood 
he was bade to tell, and of his own head invented 
nothing 

Mates,” sai ‘I doubt he speaks 
sooth I told the how ‘twould be. 
Ile met the dwarf galloping Peter Buyskens’s mule 


its noise Any way, 


soon as he was 





no flaw 
» many, and raised suspicion, 


hi 1 ] 
his task well 


Dierich, 


Surgomaster 


trom Sevenbergen. ‘They have sent that imp to 
Gerard,’ says he, ‘so, then, Gerard is at Seven- 
bergen.’—' Ah, master!’ says I, ‘ "tis too late now. 
We should have thought of Sevenbergen before, 
instead of wasting our time hunting all the odd 

rners of Tergoa for those cursed parchments that 


we shail neve 
If he 
have 


r find till we find the man that took 
was at Sevenbergen,’ quoth I, ‘and 
the dwarf to him, it must have 
en to warn him we are after him. Heis leagues 
I. Confound that chalk- 
faced girl! she has outwitted us bearded men :’ 
and so I told the Bargomaster, but he would not 
hear reason A wet jerkin a piece, that is all we 
mates, by this jeb.” 


ew 
sent 


away by now,’ quoth 


shall get, ; 
Martin grinned coolly in Dierich’s face 
lowever,” added the latter, “just to content 
the Bur will search the house.” 
Martin turned 


gomast 


. we 
grave directiy. 


Chis change of counte did not escape Die- 














rich. He reflected a moment 
‘* Watch outside two of you, one on each side of 
the house, that no one jump from the upper win- 
dew The rest come with me.” 
And he took the candle and mounted the stairs, 
followed three of his cor e 
Martin was left al 
The stout soldier hung his head. All had gone 
FO weil fir and now this fatal turn! Sad- 
denly it occurred to him that all was not yet lost. 
Gerard must be either in Peter’s room or Mar- 
aret’s; th were not so very high from the 
nd. G rd would leap out Dierich bad 
] an below; but what then? For half a 
Gerard and he would be two to one, and, 
in that brief space, what mizht not be done ? 
Martin then held the back-door ajar and watch- 
‘ Che light in Peter’ om. ** Curse the 
fool vid he is | ing to let them take him 
] a girl?” 
The light pa Il now Margaret's bedroom. 
till no window wa ened Had Gerard in 
nded to escape that v he would not have wait- 





ed till the men were in the room. Martin saw 
that at once, and lefi the door, and came to the 
fvot-stair and listened He began to think Ge- 
rard must have escaped by the window while all 
the men were in the h rhe longer the silence 
continued the stror th conviction. But 
it was suddenly a1 | ipated 
Piercing shrieks issued from the inner bedroom 
Margaret's 
lhey have taken him,” groaned Martin ; “they 
have t him.” ; 
lt flashed throuch Martin's mind in one mo- 
ment that if they took Gerard away his life was 
not worth a button; and that if evil befell him 


Margaret's heart would break 
wildly round like 
escape, and in a twinkling he formed a resolution 
terribly characteristic of those iron times and of a 
oldier driven to bay 


He cast his eves 


ome savage beast s« eking an 
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CHAPTER XVIII 

He stepped to each door in turn, and imitating 
Dirk Brower’s voice, said sharply, ‘‘ Watch the 
window!” He then quietly closed and bolted 
both doors. He then took up his bow and six 
arrows; one he fitted to his string, the others he 
pat into his quiver. His knife he placed upon 
a chair behind him, the hilt toward him: and 
there he waited at the foot of the stair with the 
calm determination to slay those four men, or be 
slain by them. Two, he knew, he could dispose 
of by his arrows, ere they could get near him, and 
Gerard and he must take their chance, hand-to- 
hand, with the remaining pair. Besides, he had 
seen men panic-stricken by a sudden attack of 
this sort. Should Brower and his men hesitate 
but an instant, he should shoot three instead of 
two, and then the odds would be on the right side. 

He had not long to wait. The heavy steps 
sounded in Margaret's room, and came nearer and 
nearer. 

The light also approached, and voices. 

Martin's heart, stout as it was, beat hard, to 
hear men coming thus to their death, and, per- 
haps, to his; more likely so than not; for four is 
long odds in a battle-tield of ten feet square, and 
Gerard might be bound, perhaps, and powerless to 
help. But this man, whom we have seen shake 
in his shoes at a Giles-o’-lanthorn, never wavered 
in this awful moment of real danger, but stood 
there, his body all braced for combat, and his eye 
glowing, equally ready to take life and lose it. 
Desperate game! to win which was exile instant 
and for life, and to lose it was to die that moment 
upon that floor he stood on. 


Dierich Brower and his men found Peter in his 
first sleep. They opened his cupboards; they ran 
their knives into an alligator he had nailed to his 


wall; they looked under his bed: it was a large 
room, and apparently full of hiding-places, but they 
found no Gerard. 

Then they went on to Margaret's room, and the 
very sight of it was discouraging—it was small 
and bare, and not a cupboard in it; there was, 
however, a large fire-place and chimney. Die- 
rich’s eye fell on these directly. Here they found 
the beauty of Sevenbergen sleeping on an old chest, 
not a foot high, and no attempt made to cover it ; 
but the sheets were snowy white, and so was Mar- 
garet’sown linen. And there she lay, looking like 
a lily fallen into a rut. 

Presently she awoke, and sat up in the bed, like 
one amazed; then, seeing the men, began to scream 
violently, and pray for mercy. 

She made Dierich Brower ashamed of his er- 
rand. 

‘** Here i said he, a little confused. 

‘We are not going to hurt you, my pretty maid. 
Lie you still, and shut your eyes, and think of your 
wedding-night, while I look up this chimney to see 
if Master Gerard is there.” 

‘Gerard ! in my room ?” 

“Why not? They say that you and he—” 

“ Cruel! you know they have driven him away 
from me—driven him from his native place. This 
isablind. You are thieves; you are wicked men. 
You are not men of Sevenbergen, or you would 
know Margaret Brandt better than to look for her 
lover in this room of all others in the world. Oh 
brave! Four great hulking men to come, arm- 
ed to the teeth, to insult one poor honest girl! 
rhe women that live in your own houses must be 
naught, or you would respect them too much to 
insult a girl of good character.” 


a to-do,” 


There, come away, before we hear worse,” said 
Dierich, hastily. ‘He is not in the chimney. 
Plaster will mend what a cudgel breaks; but a 
woman's tongue is a double-edged dagyer, and a 
girl is a woman with her mother’s milk still in 
her.” And he beat a hasty retreat. “I told the 
Burgomaster how ‘twould be 
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CHAPTER XIX. 


Wuere is the woman that can not act a part? 
Where is she who will not do it, and do it well, 
to save the man she loves? Nature on these great 
occasions comes to the aid of the simplest of the 
sex, and teaches her to throw dust in Solomon's 
eyes. The men had no sooner retired than Mar- 
garet stepped out of bed and opened the long chest 
on which she had been lying down in her skirt and 
petticoat and stockings, and night-dress over all, 
and put the lid, bed-clothes and all, against the 
wall: then glided to the door and listened. The 
footsteps died away through her father’s room, and 
down the stairs. 

Now in that chest there was a peculiarity that 
it was almost impossible for a stranger to detect. 
A part of the boarding of the room had been 
broken, and Gerard being applied to to make it 
look neater, and being short of materials, had in- 
geniously sawed away a space sufficient just to ad- 
mit Margaret’s soi-disant bed, and with the ma- 
terials thus acquired he had repaired the whole 
room. As for the bed or chest, it really rested on 
the rafters a foot below the boards, Consequently 
it was full two feet deep, though it looked scarce 
one. 

All was quiet. Margaret kneeled and gave 
thanks to Heaven. Then she glided from the 
door, and leaned over the empty chest, and whis- 
pered, tenderly, ‘* Gerard !” 

Gerard did not reply. 

She then whispered, a little louder, ‘‘ Gerard, all 
is safe, thank Heaven! You may rise; but, eh! 
be cautious !” 

Gerard made no reply. 

She laid her hand upon his shoulder. 
rard !” 

No reply. 

“Oh! what is this?” she eried, and her hands 


** Ge- 


ran wildly over his face and his bosom. She took 
him by the shoulders; she shook him; she lifted 
him; but he escaped from her trembling hands, 
and fell back, not like a man, but like a body. A 
great dread fell on her. The lid had been down. 
She had lain upon it. The men had been some 
time in the room. With all the strength of frenzy 
she tore him out of the chest. She bore him in 
her arms to the window. She dashed the window 
open. The sweet aircame in. She laid him in it 
and in the moonlight. His face was the color of 
ashes, his body was all limp and motionless. She 
felt his heart. Horror! it was as still as the 
rest! Horror of horrors! she had stifled him with 
her own body! 

- os 


CHAPTER X 


Tue mind can not all at once believe so great 
ind sudden and strapge a calamity. Gerard, who 
had got alive into that chest scarce five minutes 
ago, how could he be dead ? 

She called him by all the endearing names that 
heart could think, or tongue could frame. She 
kissed him, and fondled him, and coaxed him, and 
implored him to speak to her. 

No answer to words of love, such as she had nev- 
er uttered to him before, nor thought she could ut- 
ter. Then the poor creature, trembling all over, 
began to say over that white face little foolish 
things that were at once terrible and pitiable. 

“Oh, Gerard! I am very sorry you are dead! 
I am very sorry I have killed you! Forgive me 
for not letting the man take you; it would have 
been better than this! (hb, Gerard! I am very, 
very sorry for what I have done!” Then she be- 
gan suddenly to rave. ‘“ No! such things 
can’t be, or there is no God! It is monstrous! 
How can my Gerard be dead? How can I have 
killed my Gerard? I love him! O God! you 
know how I love him! He does not. I never 
told him. If he knew my heart he would speak 





to me; he would not be so deaf to his poor Mar- 
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garet. It is all a trick to make me cry out and 
betray him: but no, I love him too well for that. 
I'll choke first.” And she seized her own throat, 
to check her wild desire to scream in her terror 
and anguish. 

“If he would but say one word. Oh, Gerard! 
don’t die without a word. Have mercy on me and 
scold me! but speak to me: if you are angry with 
me, scold me! curse me! I deserve it: the idiot 
that killed the man she loved better than herself. 
Ah! I am a murderess. The worst in all the 
world. Help, help! I have murdered him. Ah! 
ah! ch! ah! ah!” 

She tore her hair, and uttered shriek after shriek 
so wild, so piercing, they fell like a kneli upon the 
ears of Dierich Brower and his men. All started 
to their feet, and looked at one another. 





CHAPTER XXL 


Martin WITTENHAAGEN, standing at the foot 
of the stairs with his arrow drawn nearly to the 
head, and his knife behind him, was struck with 
amazement te see the men come back without 
Gerard: he lowered his bow, and looked open- 
mouthed at them. They, for their part, were 
equally surprised at the attitude they had caught 
him in. 

‘Why, mates, was the old fellow making ready 
to shoot one of us?” 

“* Stuff!” said Martin, recovering his stolid com- 
posure, “I was but trying my new string. There, 
I'll unstring my bow, if you think that.” 

‘*Humph !” said Dierich, suspiciously, “ there 
is something more in you than I understand: put 
a log on, and let us dry our hides a bit ere we go.” 

A blazing fire was soon made, and the men gath- 
ered round it, and their clothes and long hair were 
soon smoking from the cheerful blaze. Then it 
was that the shrieks were heard in Margaret's 
room. They all started up, and one of them seized 
the candle, and ran up the steps that led to the 
bedrooms. 

Martin rose hastily, too, and being confused by 
these sudden screams, and apprehending danger 
from the man’s curiosity, tried to prevent him from 
going there. 

At this Dierich threw his arms round him from 
behind, and called on the others to keep him. The 
man that had the candle got clear away, and all 
the rest fell upon Martin, and after a long and 
fierce struggle, in the course of which they were 
more than once all rolling on the floor, with Mar- 
tin in the middle, they succeeded in mastering the 
old Samson, and binding him hand and foot with a 
rope they had brought for Gerard. 

“ That is a good job,” said Dierich, pointing ; 
‘*our lives weren't safe while this old fellow’s four 
bones were free. He makes me think Gerard is 
hereabouts, for all we can't find him. Hallo, 
mates! Jorian Ketel's a long time in that girl’s 
bedroom. 

The rude laugh caused by this remark had hard- 
ly subsided when hasty footsteps were heard run- 
ning along overhead. 

‘“*Oh! here he comes, at last. 


on 


Well, Jorian, 
what is to do now? 





CHAPTER XXII. 

Joni AN Kerec went straight to Margaret's room, 
and there he found the man he had been in search 
of, pale and motionless, his head in Margaret’s lap, 
and she kneeling over him, mute now, and stricken 
to stone. Her eyes were dilated, yet glazed, and 
she neither saw the light nor heard the man, nor 
cared for any thing on earth but the white face in 
her lap. 

Jorian stood awe-struck ; the candle shaking in 
his hand. 

Why, where was he, then, all the time ? 

Margaret heeded him not. Jorian went to the 
empty chest and inspected it. He began to com- 
prebend. The girl’s dumb and frozen despair 
moved him. 

* This is a sorry sight,” said he; “ it is a black 
night’s work; all for a few skins! Better have 
gone with usthan so. She is past answering me, 
poor wench! Stop—let us try.” 

He took down a little round mirror, no bigger 
than his hand, and put it to Gerard’s mouth and 
nostrils, and held it there. When he withdrew it, 
it was dull. Jorian Ketel gave a joyful cry: 

“ THERE IS LIFE IN HEM, Giri!” 

At that word, it was as if a statue had started 
into lifeand passion. Margaret rose, and flung her 
arms round Jorian’s neck. 

‘*Oh bless the tongue that tells me so!” and 
she kissed the great rough fellow again and again, 
eagerly, almost fiercely. 

“There, there! let us lay him warm,” said 
Jorian ; and in a moment he raised Gerard, and 
laid him on the bed-clothes. Then he took out a 
flask he carried, and filled his hand twice with 
Schiedamze, and flung it sharply each time in Ge- 
rard’s face. The pungent liquor co-operated with 
his recovery —he gave a faint sigh. Oh, never 
was sound so joyful to humanear! She flew to- 
ward him, but then stopped, quivering for fear 
she should hurt him. She had lost all confidence 
in herself. 

“That is right—let him alone,” said Jorian; 
“don’t go cuddling him as you did me, or you'll 
drive his breath back again. Let him alone: he 
is sure tocome to. "Tisn’t like as if he was an old 
man.” 

Gerard sighed deeply, and a faint streak of 
color stole to his lips. Jorian made for the door. 
He had hardly reached it, when he found his legs 
seized from behind. 

It was Margaret! She curled round his knees 
like a serpent, and kissed his hand, and fawned on 
him. “ You won't tell? You liave saved his life ; 
you have not the heart to thrust him back into his 
grave, to undo your own good work ?” 

‘No, no! It is not the first time I’ve done you 
two a good turn; ‘twas I told you in the church 
whither we had to take him. Besides, what is 
Dirk Brower to me? T'll see him hanged ere I'll 
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But I wish you'd tell me where the 

hments are? There are a hundred crowns 
offered for them. That would be a good windfall 
for my Joan and the children, you know.” 

“ Ah! they shall have those hundred crowns.” 

‘What! are the things in the house?” asked 
Jorian, eagerly. 

“No; but I know where they are: and, by 
God and St. Barsos, I swear you shall have them 
to-morrow. Come to me for them when you will, 
but come alone.” 

“T were mad, else. What! share the hundred 
crowns with Dirk Brower? And now may my 
bones rot in my skin if I let a soul know the poor 
boy is here!” 

He then ran off, lest by staying longer he should 
excite suspicion, and have them all after him. 
And Margaret knelt, quivering from head to foot, 
and prayed beside Gerard, and for Gerard. 


tell him. 


‘What istodo? Why, we have scared the girl 
out of her wits. She was in a kind of fit.” 
‘* We had better all go and doctor her, then.” 








“Oh yes! and frighten her into the church- 
yard, Her father is a doctor, and I have roused 
him, and set him to bring her round. Let us see 
tie fire, will ye?” 

alis off-hand way disarmed all suspicion. And 
soon after the party agreed that the kitchen of the 
Three Kings was much warmer than Peter’s house, | 
and taey departed, having first untied Martin. | 

‘Take note, mate, that I was right, and the 
Burgomaster wrong,” said Dierich Brower, at the | 
door: “‘ I said we should be too late to catch him, | 
and we were too late.” 


Thus Gerard, in one terrible night, grazed the 
prison and the grave! 

And how did he get clear at last? Not by his 
cunningly-contrived hiding-place, nor by Marga- 
ret’s ready wit; but by a good impulse in one of 
his captors—by the bit of humanity left in a some- | 
what reckless fellow’s heart, aided by his desire | 
of gain. So mixed and seemingly incongruous | 
are human motives, so short-sighted our shrewdest 
counsels ! 


They whose moderate natures, or gentle fates, 
keep them in life's passage from the fierce extremes 
of joy and anguish our nature is capable of, are 
perhaps the best, and certainly the happiest, of 
mankind. But to such readers I should try in 
vain to convey what bliss unspeakable settled now 
upon those persecuted lovers. Even to those who 
have joyed greatly, and greatly suffered, my feeble 
art can present but a pale reminiscence, and a faint | 
reflection of Margaret's and Gerard's ecstasy. 

To sit and see a beloved face come back from | 
the grave to the world, to health and beauty by | 
swift gradations; to see the roses return to the 

| 
| 
} 


loved cheek, love’s glance to the loved eye, and 
his words to the loved mouth: this was Margaret's 
—a joy to balance years of sorrow. It was Ge- | 
rard’s to awake from a trance and find his head 
pillowed on Margaret’s arm; to hear the woman 
he adored murmur new words of eloquent love, 
and shower tears and tender kisses and caresses 
on him. He never knew, till this sweet moment, 
how ardently, how tenderly she loved him. He 
thanked his enemies. They wreathed their arms 
sweetly round each other, and trouble and danger 
seemed a world, an age, behind them. They call- 
ed each other husband and wife. Had they not 
stood before the altar together? Was not the bless- 
ing of Holy Church upon their union ?—her curse 
on all who would part them? 

But as no woman's nerves can bear with impu- 
nity so terrible a strain, presently Margaret turn- 
ed fainé, and sank on Gerard's shoulder, smiling 
feebly, but quite, quite unstrung. Thus Gerard 
was anxious, and would seek assistance. But she 
held him with a gentie grasp, and implored him 
not to leave her fora moment. ‘ While I can lay 
my hand on you I feel you are safe, not else. Fool- 
ish Gerard! nothing ails me. I am weak, dearest, 
but happy, oh! so happy !”’ 

Then it was Gerard’s turn to support that dear 
head, with its great waves of hair flowing loose 
over him, and nurse her, and soothe her, quivering 
on his bosom, with soft, encouraging words and 
murmurs of love and gentle caresses. Sweetest of 
all her charms is a woman's weakness to a manly 
heart. 

Poor things! they were happy. To-morrow they 
must part. But that was nothing to them now. 
They had seen death, and all other troubles seem- 
ed light as air. While there is life there is hope: 
while there is hope there is joy. Separation for a 
year or two, what was it to them, who were so 
young, and had caught a glimpse of the grave? 
The future was bright, the present was heaven : so 

passed the blissful hours. 

Alas! their innocence ran other risks besides the 
prison and the grave: they were in most danger 
from their own hearts and their inexperience, now 
that visible danger there was none. 








A DOUBTING HEART. 


Where are the swallows fied ? 
Frozen and dead, 
Perchance upon some bleak and stormy shore. ‘ 
Oh doubting heart! 
Far over purple seas, 
They wait, in sunny ease, 
The balmy southern breeze, 
To bring them to their northern home once more. 


Why must the flowers die? 
Prisoned they lie 
In the cold tomb, heedless of tears or rain. 
Oh doubting heart ! 
They only sleep below 
The soft white ermine snow, 
While winter winds shall blow, 
To breathe and smile upon you soon again. 


The sun has bid its rays 
These many days; 
Will dreary hours never leave the earth! 
Oh doubting heart! 
The stormy clouds on high 
Vail the same sunny sky, 
That soon (for spring is nigh) 
Shall wake the summer into golden mirth. 


Fair hope is dead, and light 
Is quenched in night. 
What sound can break the silence of despair ? 
Oh doubting heart! 
Thy sky is overcast, 
Yet stars shall rise at last, 
Brighter for darkness past, 
And angels’ silver voices stir the air. 


A TALE OF TWO CITIES. 
By CHARLES DICKENS. 
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N such risings of fire 
| and risings of sea— 
| ¢he firm earth shaken by 
| the rushes of an angry 
ocean, which had now 
no ebb, but was always on the flow, higher and 
higher, to the terror and wonder of the behold- 
ers on the shore—three years of tempest were 
consumed. Three more birthdays of little Lu- 
cie had been woven by the golden thread into 
the peaceful tissue of the life of her home. 
Many a night and many a day had its in- 
mates listened to the echoes in the corner, with 
hearts that failed them when they heard the 
thronging feet. For the footsteps had become 
to their minds as the footsteps of a people, tu- 
multuous under a red flag, and with their coun- 
try declared in danger, changed into wil: beasts, 
by terrible enchantment long persisted in. 
Monseigneur, as a class, had dissociated him- 
self from the phenomenon of his not being ap- 
preciated: of his being so little wanted in 
France as to incur considerable danger of re 
ceiving his dismissal from it, and this life to- 
gether. Like the fabled rustic who raised the 
Devil with infinite pains, and was so terrified at 
the sight of him that he could ask the Enemy 
no question, but immediately fled; so Mon- 
seigneur, after boldly reading the Lord's Pray 
er backward for a great number of years, and 
performing many other potent spells for com- 











pelling the Evil One, no sooner beheld him in | 


his terrors than he took to his noble heels. 

The shining Bull's Eye of the Court was gone, 
or it would have been the mark for a hurricane 
of national bullets. It had never been a good 
eye to see with—had long had the mote in it 
of Lucifer’s pride, Sardanapalus’s luxury, and 
a mole’s blindness—but it had dropped out and 
was gone. The Court, from that exclusive in- 
ner circle to its outermost rotten ring of in- 
trigue, corruption, and dissimulation, was all 
gone together. Royalty was gone; had been 
besieged in its Palace and “ suspended,” when 
the last tidings came over. 

The August of the year one thousand seven 
hundred and ninety-two was come, and Mon- 
seigneur was by this time scattered far and 
wide. 

As was natural, the head-quarters and great 
gathering-place of Monseigneur, in London, was 
Tellson’s Bank. Spirits are supposed to haunt 
the places where their bodies most resorted, 
and Monseigneur, without a guinea, haunted 
the spot where his guineas used to be. More- 
over, it was the spot to which such French in- 
telligence as was most to be relied upon came 
quickest. Again: Tellson’s was a munificent 
house, and extended great liberality to old cus 





tomers who had fallen from their high estate. 
Again: those nobles who had seen the coming 
storm in time, and, anticipating plunder or con- 
fiseation, had made provident remittances to 
Tellson’s, were always to be heard of there by 
their needy brethren. To which it must be 
added that every new-comer from France re- 
i ported himself and his tidings at Tellson’s, al- 
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most as a matter of course. For such variety 
of reasons, Tellson’s was at that time, as to 
French intelligence, a kind of High Exchange ; 
and this was so well known to the public, and 
the inquiries made there were in consequence 
so numerous, that Tellson’s sometimes wrote 
the latest news out in a line or so and posted it 
in the Bank windows, for all who ran through 
Temple Bar to read. 

On a steaming, misty afternoon, Mr. Lorry 
sat at his desk, and Charles Darnay stood lean- 
ing on it, talking with him in a low voice. The 
penitential den once set apart for interviews with 
the House was now the News Exchange, and was 
filled to overflowing. It was within half an hour 
or so of the time of closing. 

** But, although you are the youngest man 
that ever lived,” said Charles Darnay, rather 
hesitating, ‘‘ 1 must still suggest to you—” 

‘I understand. That I am too old?” said 
Mr. Lorry 

“ Unsettled weather, a long journey, uncer- 
tain means of traveling, a disorganized country, 
a city that may not even be safe to you.” : 

**My dear Charles,” said Mr. Lorry, with 
cheerful confidence, “ you touch some of the 


reasons tor my going: not for my staying away 


It is safe enough for me: nobody will care to 
interfere with an old fellow of hard upon four 
score when there are so many people there 


much better worth interfering with. As to its 
it were not a dis 
organized city there would be nm 
send somebody from our House 

House tliere, who knows the city a 
ness of old, and is in Tellson's cx 

to the uncertain traveling, the long | 


being a disorganized city, if 
occasion to 
here to our 
d the busi- 
cence, As 

urney, and 
the winter weather, if | were not prepared to 
submit myself to a few inconveniences for the 
sake of Tellson’s, after all these . who 
ought to be?” 

“I wish | were going myself,” said Charles 
Darnay, somewhat restlessly, and like one think- 
ing aloud. : 

**Indeed! You are a pretty fellow to object 
and advise!” exclaimed Mr. Lorry 
you were going yourseil ¢ 


Vcal 


“ You wish 
And you a French- 


You are a wise counselor! 
ar Mr. Lorry, it is because I am a 


which I did 


man born ? 
ss My de 
Frenchman born that the thought 


not mean to utter here, however) has passed 
through my mind often. One can not help 
thinking, having had some sympathy for the 


miserable people, and having abandoned some- 
thing to them”—he spoke here in his former 
thoughtful manner—“that one might be list 
ened to, and might have the power to persuade 


to some restraint. Only last night, after you 

had left us, when I was talking to Lucie 
“When you were talking to Lucie!’ Mr. 

Lorry repeated. “Yes. I wonder you are 


not ashamed to mention the name of Lucie! 
Wishing you were going to France at this time 
of day!” ‘ 

** However, I am not going,” said Charles 
Darnay, with a smile. “It is more to the pur- 
pose that you say you are.” 

“And | am, in plain reality. The truth is, 
my dear Charles,” Mr. Lorry glanced at the 
distant House, and lowered his voice, “ you can 
have no conception of the difficulty with which 
our business is transacted, and of the peril in 
which our books and papers over yonder are in- 
volved. The Lord above knows what the com- 
promising consequences would be to numbers of 
people if some of our documents were seized or 
destroyed; and they might be, at any time, you 
know, for who can say that Paris is not set afire 
to-day, or sacked to-morrow ? Now, a judicious 
selection from these with the least possible de- 
lay, and the burying of them, or otherwise get- 
ting of them out of harm’s way, is within the 
power (without loss of precious time) of scarce 
ly any one but myself, if any on And shall I 
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hang back, when Tellson’s knows this and says 
this—Teellson’s, whose bread I have eaten these 
sixty years—because I am a little stiff about the 
joints? Why, I am a boy, Sir, to half a dozen 
old codgers here !” ‘ 

“ How I admire the gallantry of your youth- 
ful spirit, Mr. Lorry !” F . P 

“Tut! Nonsense, Sir!—And, my dear 
Charles,” said Mr. Lorry, glancing at the House 
again, ‘* you are to remember that getting things 
out of Paris at this present time, no matter what 
things, is next to an impossibilit Papers and 
precious matters were 1} day brought to 
us here (1 speak in strict confidence: it is not 
business-like to whisper it, even to you) by the 
ery one of 
n by a singlk 


= very 


strangest bearers you can imagine, e 
whom had his head hanging « hair 
as he passed he Barriers At another time our 
] me and go as easily as in bus- 

nN 


t 
parcels would « 
iness-like Old I 
18 Sti pped ’ 

“ And do you really go to-night?” 

*T really go to-night, : 
too pressing to admit of delay.” 

“ And do you take no one with you?” 

“ All sorts of people h 


land; but now, every thing 


for the case 


has become 


e been proposed to 


me, but I will have nothing to say to any of 
them l intend to take Jerry. Jerry has been 
my body-quard on Sunday nights for a long time 


past, and | am used to him. Nobody will sus- 
, 


pect Jerry of being any thing but an English 
sign in his head but 


10 touches | 


bull-dog, or of having any de 
to fly at any body 


“ ] must say again 


* master.” 





at I he urtily admire your 


gallantry and youthfulness 
‘] must sav again, nonsense, nonsense ! 
When I have executed this little commission I 


shall, perhaps, accept Tellson's proposal to re 
tire and live at my ease. Time enough then 
to think about growing old.” 

This dialogue had taken place at Mr. Lorry's 
usual desk, Monse warming within 
a yard or two of it, boastful of what he would 


with yneutr 


do to avenge himself on the rascal peo} le before 





long. It was too much the way of Monseigneur 
under his reverses as a refugee, and it was much 
too much the way of 1 % British orthodoxy, 
to talk of this terrible Revolution as if it were 
the one only harvest ever known under the skies 
that had not been sown—as if nothing bad ever 
been done, or omitted to be done, that had led 
to it—as if observer f the wretched millions 
in France, and of the misused and perverted 
resources that should have made them prosper 
ous, had not seen it inevitably coming, years 
before, and had not in plain words recorded 
what they saw Such vaporing, combined with 


the extravagant plots of Monseigneur for the 
restoration of a state of things that had utterly 


exhausted itself, and worn out Heaven and 
earth as well as itself, was hard to be endured 
without some remonstrance by any sane man 
who knew the truth And it was such vapor 


like a troublesome con 
fusion of blood in his own head, added to a la- 


ing all about his cars 


tent uneasiness in his mind, which had already 
made Charles Darnay restless, and which still 
kept him so, 

Among the talkers was St. sver, of the King's 
Bench Bar, far on his way to state promotion, 
and therefore loud on the theme: broaching to 
Monseigneur his devices for blowing the people 
up and exterminating them from the face of the 
earth, and doing without them: and for accom- 
plishing many similar objects akin in their na 
ture to the abolition by eprinkling salt 
on the tails of the Him Darnay beard 
with a particular fee and Dar- 
nay stood divided between going away that he 
might hear no more interpose 
his word, when the thing be went 


ot eagle : 
race 


ling of objection 


and remaining to 
that was 
on to shape itself out 


The House approached Mr. Lorry, and laying 
a sofied and unopened letter before him, asked 


FELLOW.” 
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traces of the per- 
Che House laid 
down so close to Darnay that he saw 
tickly it was 
vddress, turned into 
To Monsieur 


because 


Ssing. 


Evrémond, of France, 
mand C 


Tells: 


1LCSSTs 





Use 5 


and Mon- 
of this J lot- 





The 


and 








nay, 


I tell von again, Mr. Dar 
r ir vou putt 





stilent and blas 
was known 
st scum of the 
hol and 

) in- 
an- 


f devilry that ever 
did murder by v sale, 
t aman whe 
knows | ? Well, t I'}l 
there 


that 
rut 
I believe 
indrel, That’s 
nay with great 


‘You may 
> 


sin a corner, 








M iid j t A “and I'll do 
it vy is a gentleman, I don’t under- 
u may tel! him so, with my com- 

plimen You may also tell him, from me, that 
abandoning his worldly goods and position 

to i herly mob, I wonder he is not at the 
© gut no, gentlemen,” said Stry- 

ver, lo und, and snapping his fingers, 





rething of h 


man nature, and I tell 



































had remitted the imposts they had ceased to 
that I had collected no rent; that I had 


pey , 
had recourse to no process. The only response 
is. that I have acted for an emigrant, and 


where is that emigrant ? 






‘Ah! most gracious Monsieur heretofore the 
Marquis, where is that emigrant! I cry in my 
sleep where is he! I dems ind of Heaven, will 
he not come to ver me! No answer. Ah 
Monsi¢ her the Marquis, I send my 


» ery across the sea, hoping it may per- 


coh the great bank of 


haps r 


ach your ears thro 
Tilson known at Paris! 
| ‘For the love of Heaven, « f justice, of gen- 
the honor of your noble name, I 
lica you, Monsieur heretofore the Mar- 
to succor and release me. My fault 
that I have been true to you. Oh Monsieur 
heretofore the Marquis, I pray you be you true 
to me! 

“From this prison here « 
very hour tend nearer and nearer to destruc- 
tion, I send you, Monsieur heretofore the Mar- 
quis, the assurance of my dolorous and unhap- 
py service. 


| 
| “Your 


erosity, of 


¢ 


sup} te 


quis, is, 


f horror, whence I 


afflicted 
** GABELLE.”” 


The latent uneasiness in Darnay’s mind was 
| roused to vigorous life by this letter. ‘Fhe peril 
| of an old servant and a good one, whose only 
| crime fidelity to himself and his family, 
stared him so reproachfully in the face that 
and fro in the Temple considering 


was 
, a5 


he walked to 








to do, he almost hid his face from the 

ps : 8s by 
He knew very well that in his horror of the 
deed which had culminated the bad deeds and 
bad reputation of the old family house, in his 
resentful suspicions of his uncle, and in the 
“av m with. which his conscience regarded 
the ¢ ing fabric that he was su] posed to 
} ie had acted imperfectly. He knew 
vi ll that, in his love for Lucie, his renun 
ciation of his social place, though by no means 


| new to his own mind, had been hurried and in 
| complete. He knew that he ought to have sys 
|} tematically worked it out and supervised it, and 
1¢ had meant to do it, and that it had nev- 

er be en done. 
The happiness of his own chosen English 
home, the necessity of being actively 


les of 


always 
employed, the swift changes and troul 
| the time which hs ad followed on one another so 
| fast, that the events of this week annihilated 
the immature plans of last week, and the events 
| of the week following made all new again; he 
v very well that to the force of these cir- 
imstances he had yielded—not without dis- 
| 


et, 


kn 
cl 
but still without continuous and accumu- 
resistance. That he had watched the 
s for a time of action, and that they had 
1 and struggled until the time had gone 
and the nobility were trooping from France 
by every highway and by and their prop- 
erty was in course of confiscation and destruc- 
und their very names were blotting out, 
was as well known to himself as it could be t 
any new authority in France that might 
peach him for it. 

3ut he had oppressed no man, he had im- 
prisoned no man; he was so far from having 
harshly exacted payment of his dues that he 
had relinquished them of his own will, thrown 
himself on a world with no favor in it, won his 
own private place there, and earned his own 
bread. Monsieur Gabelle had held the impov- 
erished and involved estate on written instruc- 
tions to spare the people, to give them what 
little there was to give—such fuel as the heavy 
creditors would let them have in the winter, and 
such produce as could be saved from the same 
grip in the sammer—and no doubt he had put 
the fact in plea and proof for his own safety, so 


lating 
} tim 





lite 


“Way, 






im- 

















iat you'll never find a fellow like this fel that it could not but appear now. 
j trusting hims te the mercies of such This favored the desperate resolution Charles 
e s protégés. No, gentlemen; he'll always | Darnay had begun to make, that he would go to 
show a clean pair of heels very early in the | Parie. 
iffle, and sneak away Yes. Like the mariner in the old story, the 
With these words a final snap of his fin- | winds and streams had driven him within the 
gers, Mr. Stryver shouldered himself into Fleet | influence of the Loadstone Rock, and it was 
Ss t, amidst the general approbation of his | drawing him to itself, and he must go. Every 
hearers. Mr. Lorry and Charles Darnay were | thing that avose before his mind drifted him 
left alone at the desk, in the general departure | on, faster an:l faster, more and more steadily, 
from the Bank. to the terrible attraction. His latent uneasi- 
Will you take charge of the letter?” said | ness had been that bad aims were being work- 
ir. I ‘You know where to deliver it?” | ed out in his own unhappy land by bad instru- 
| ments, and that he, who could not fail to know 
Will » explain that we sup- | that he wae better than they, was not there, 
it to I uddressed here, on the | trying to do something to stay bloodshed, and 
f t here to forward it, and | assert the claims of mercy and humanity. With 
t t has been here some time ?” this uneasiness half stifled, and half reproach- 
[ will do s Do you start for Paris from | ing him, he had been brought to the pointed 
I comparison cf himself with the brave old gen- 
} he eight.” tleman in whom duty was so strong; upon that 
I will ¢ ick to see you off.” comparison (injurious to himself) had instantly 
Ve lla vith himself, and with Stry- | followed the sneers of Monseigneur, which had 
ln other men, Darnay made the best | stung him bitterly, and those of Stryver, which 
1y into the quiet of the Temple, opened | above all were coarse and galling for old rea- 
the | and read i hese were its contents: | sons. Upon those had followed Gabelle’s let- 
Prise ruv Annarg, Panis. ter: the appeal of an innocent prisoner, in dan- 
rl, 1792 ger of death, to his justice, honor, and good 
[oNSIEUR HERETOFORE THe Marguis,— | name. 
: ng long been in danger of my life at His resolution was made. He must go to 
of the village, I been seized, Paris. 
t violence and indignity, and brought Ye s. The Loadstone Rock was drawing him, 
mey on foot to Paris. On the road I | and he must sail on until he struck. He knew 
ed a greatdeal. Nor is that all; my | of no rock; he saw hardly any danger. The 
s been destroyed—razed to the ground. | intention with which he had done what he had 
ime for which Tam imprisoned, Mon- | done, even although he had left it incomplete, 
‘fore the Ma ‘ which I | presented it before him in an aspect that would 
mmoned before t! inal, and — | be gratefully acknowledged in France on his 
' fe (without your so genvrous help), i presenting himself to assert it. Then that 
| treason acai the m ty of the glorious vision of doing good, which is so often 
that I have acted nst them foran | the sanguine mirage of 80 many good minds, 
( it is in vain I represent that I have | arose before him, and he even saw himself in 
for t and né gainst, according to | the illusion with some influence to guide this 
j ids. It is in vain I represent that, raging Revolution that was running so fearful- 
( the sequestration of emigrant property, I wild. 




















As he walked to and fro with his resolution 
made, he considered that neither Lucie nor her 
father mnst know of it until he was gone. Lu- 
cie should be spared the pain of separation ; 
and her father, always reluctant to turn his 
thoughts toward the dangerous ground of old, 
should come to the knowledge of the step, as a 
step taken, and not in the balance of suspense 
and doubt. How much of the incompleteness 
of his situation was referable to her father, 
through the painful anxiety to avoid reviving 
old associations of France in his mind, he did 
not with himself. But that cireum- 
stance too had had its influence in his course. 

He walked to and fro, with thoughts very 

usy, until it was time to return to Tellson’s 

i take leave of Mr. Lorry. As soon as he 
arrived in Paris he would present himself to 
this old friend, but he must say nothing of his 
tion now. 

A carriage with post-horses was ready at the 
Bank door, and Jerry was booted and equipped. 

*'T have delivered that letter,” said Charles 
to Mr. Lorry. “I would not consent 
tc yoar being charged with any written answer, 
but perhaps you will take a verbal one ?” 

“That I will, and readily,” said Mr. Lorry, 
‘if it is not dangerous.” 

Not at all. Though it is to a prisoner in 
the A 

“What is his name?” said Mr. Lorry, 
his open pocket-book in his hand. 

** Gabelle.” 

“Gabelle. And what is the message to the 
unfortunate Gabelle in prison ?” 

‘*Simply, ‘that he has received the ler, 
an d will come.’ ”’ 

‘ Any time mentioned ? 
“He will start upon his journey 


discuss 


sual 


inter 


Daciay 


bbaye.” 
with 


5” 


1o-morrow 


ni zh 
An y person mentioned ?” 
* No.’ 
He helped Mr. Lorry to wrap himself in a 


number of coats and cloaks, and went out with 
him from the warm atmosphere of the old bank 
into the misty air of Fleet Street. “My love 
to Lucie, and to little Lucie,” said Mr. Lorry 
at parting, “and take precious care of them till 
I come back.” Charles’ Darnay shook his head 
and doubtfully smiled as the carriage rolled 
away. 

That night—it was the fourteenth of August 
—he sat up late, and wrote two fervent letters ; 
one was to Lucie, explaining the strong obliga- 

tion he was under to go to Paris, and showing 

at length, the reasons that he had for feel- 
ing confident that he could become involved in 
no personal danger there ; the other was to the 
Doctor, confiding Lucie and their dear child to 
his care, and dwelling on the same topics with 
the strongest assuranc: To both he wrote 
that he would dispatch letters in proof of his 
safety, immediately after his arrival. 

It was a hard day, that day of being among 
them, with the first reservation of their joint 
lives on his mind. It was a hard matter to pre- 
the innocent deceit of which they were 
profoundly unsuspicious. But an affectionate 
glance at his w so happy and busy, made 
him resolute not to tell her what impended (he 
had been half moved to do it, so strange it was 
to him to act in any thing without her quiet aid), 
and the day passed quickly. Early in the even- 
ing he embraced her, and her scarcely less dear 
namesake, pretending that he wonld return by- 
and-by (an imaginary engagement took him out, 
and he had secreted a valise of clothes ready), 
and so he emerged into the heavy mist of the 
heavy streets with a heavier heart. 

The unseen force was drawing him fast to it- 
self now, and all the tides and winds were set- 
ting straight and strong toward it. He teft his 
two letters with a trusty porter, to be delivered 
half an hour before midnight, and no sooner; 
took horse for Dover, and began his journey. 
‘For the love of Heaven, of justice, of generos- 
ity, of the honor of your noble name!” was the 
poor prisoner’s cry with which he strengthened 
his sinking heart, as he left all that was dear 
on earth behind him, and floated away for the 
Loadstone Rock. 

THE END OF THE 


her, 


s 


serve 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
‘6 (NOSTARS” CARD— 


To destroy Rats— 

To destroy Koaches— 

To destroy Croton Bugs— 

To destroy Ants- 

To destroy Bed Bugs— 

To destroy Moths— 

To destroy Morquitoes— 

To destroy Fleas— 

To destroy Insects on Animals, &c., &c. 

USE 
“ Costar’s” Rat, Roach, &c., Exterminator 
“Costar’s” Bed-bug Exterminator. 
“Costar’s” Blectric Powder for Insects, 
&eo. 





TUE 
{only infallible remedies known. } 
ty Privcrran 7" tae 410 Broadway, New York. 
Sheiffelin, Bros. & Cc 
LB. A, Pahnestock, Hull & Co., 
A. B. & D. Sands & Co., 
Wheeler & Hart, 
Hall, Ruckel & Co., 
M. Ward, Close & Co. 
Harrel, Risley & Kitchen, 
McKisson & Robina, 
Bush, Gale & Robinson, 
Rarnes & Park, 
F. C, Wells & Co.—and others. ) 
Druggists— Grocers—and Retailers everywhere rell 
them. 
1!! Beware!!! of spurious imitations, Examine each 
Box, Bottle, or Flask, and take nothing but “* Costar'a.” 
For Agencies, send for Cirenlars, Terms, &c. 


N Ow OPEN 
DUNLAP & CO.’S 


Branch Storé, under the 5th Avenue Hotel. Children's 
Hats and Caps in endless variety, imported, and of their 
own manufacture. 


Gentlemen's fall styles Just issued, 


Wholesale Agents 
f in New York City. 





| the 
bar 
No. 


GERALDINE 


AT 


Wallack’s Theatre. 


MR. H. L. BATEMAN regrets the impossibility of 
this very successful play being performed after Sept. 
l4th,-as it is to be produced in Boston 19th 
inet. 


Monday, 
He begs to tender his sincere thanks for the deep in- 
terest that has been manifested by the m« 
and thoughtful class in this community 


st intelligent 
, in this his emi- 
Ameri 
ively and properly upon the stage. 


nently popular effort to place an 


in play effect- 
He is aleo deeply 
grateful for the favor with which the various artists who 
have so ably sustained MATILDA HERON in tho 
of GERALDINE, have been 


as for the houses tha 


character received, as well 


t have for the past three weeks been 

nightly crowded with brilliant and fashionable audienc: &, 

all combining to render his short season a complete tri- 
unph. 


Burnett's Kalliston, 


As a wash for the complexio 
tinguished for its soothing and 
all tendency to 


n, has no equal. It is dis- 


purifying effect, allaying 
ly that 
&e. 


tan, freckles, pimples, 


inflammation, erpeci arising from 


bites of mosquitoes, stings of insects, It is a power- 


ful cleanser of the skin, removi 


and all discolorations, There, with its refreshing and 

invigorating properties, render it an indispensable requi- 

site for the toilet. 
Prepared only t 


y JOSEPIL BURNETT & Co., 


Boston. 
For sale by druggists generally 


Price 50 Cents a Bottle. 


The Eau Lustrale Hair Restorative re- 








ceives the appr the ientife men in the 
world; it cleanses and renovates the c aticle of the head, 
prevents the hair falling «7, and re ndere the hair soft, 








glossy, and inclined to curl No Lady's toilet is com- 
plete without it. Sold by all Druggists, and by Juuzs 


Hava. & Co., No. 704 Cngestxvt Steerer 


Philadelphia. 


DR. J. B. MARCHISI’S 


CELEBRATED 


UTERINE CATHOLICON, 


FOR THE RELIEF AND CURE OF SUFFERING FEMALES. 

With such universal suffering as saddens the female 
life, a really efficient medicine must be their best friend. 
Where the most eminent physicians have failed, this 
Catholicon jas restored health to the patient and happi- 
ness to the fireside. ‘The cures of Female Complaints 
by Marchisi’s Catholicon are truly surprising.” — New 
Bedford Standard. “It has cured an obstinate case in 
our own family."— Woman's Advocate, Phila. “ No ar- 
ticle ever answered the recommendations like this. I 
use it in my practice with astonishing results.”"—E. B. 
Perkins, M.D)., Marietta, O. “I have tested it in cases 
of Irregularities, Ulcerations, Lucorrhea, Flooding and 
Painful Menstruation, Prolapsus U teria, &c., with great 
success. It is worthy of the notice of the Paculty."— 
Jno. C. Onniox, M.D., Baltimore. Md, “ Prevail upon 
medical men to “J rssr Lown, M.D., Lawrence- 
ville, Ga. Such letters pour in from a thousand sources, 
showing it is 


Never taken without Benefit. 





It is active and efficient in any form of disease pecu- 
liar to the » Foun ale Sex. Dang shters, Wives, and Moth- 
ers! Marchisi's Catholicon will cure you. A pamphlet, 
with symptoms, treatment, latter, &e., sent gratis by 
mail, or delivered by Agents. ce Do not confound Dr. 
Marchisi with any other name. It is sold at $2 per bot- 
tle, or three bottles for $5, by an Agent in almost every 
town. When not found, enclose money, and order by 
Express. Address 


BARNES & PARE, General Agents, 





jand 15 PARK ROW, . 
Or J. D Pat k, Cincinnati; Weeks % r rter, Boston: 
J. Wright & Co., New Orleans. J.B. MARCHISI, M. D. 


For a Toilet, and Family Use, 
The Celebrated 


ORIGINAL HONEY SOAP. 
Manufactured by 


YARDLEY & STATHAM, 


LONDON. 


The high reputation of this Soap in Europe and Amer- 
ica is a sufficient guaranty for its superior qualities. 
The genuine article has the makers’ names impressed 
en each piece of Soap. 
Sole Agents for the United States, 
J. W. NORCROSS & CO., 
Importers of Druggists’ Fancy Goods, 
91 Fulton Street, New York. 


QHELDON & & COMPANY, 
115 Nassau Street, New York, 
Publish on Wednesday, Sept. 14th, 





I. 

A NEW BOOK BY SPURGEON. 
Smooth Stones from Ancient Brooks. 
By the Rev. C. H. Sruneron, 1 vol. Large 1Smo. 
Price 60 cents, 

II. 
A new book by the 
REV. W. P. BALFERN. 
lapnons from Jesus. 
By the Rev. W. P. Datreny, author of “ Glimpses of 
sus." 
Large 18mo. 
Il! 
The Wapoleon Dynasty; 
Tue Hierory or tur Posararte Famer. 
A new Edi lown to the present time. Il- 
lustrated ntie Portraits, including a new 


1 vol Price 75 cents. 









one of tl sugenie, after the celebrated por- 
trait by Wint 
vol. 8vo, Cloth. $2 50, 
Sent by mail on receipt of peices annexed. 





J.J. ADAMS & Co., 


Manufacturers and Importers of 


BRUSHES, 
106 & 108 Fulton Sirect, New York, 


and 


99 Washington Street, Boston. __ 
‘ANDS’ SARSAPARILLA—For purifying 


blood!!! The original and general article, 
purely Vegetable, everywhere celebrated for its Effieacy 
» cure of diseases arising from an impure state of 
od or habit of the system. As an alterative, mild 
ient, and renovating agent, it is unequaled. 
Prepared and sold by A. B. & D. SANDS, Druggists, 
100 Fulton Street, New York. 
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oilet Vinegar 


is far superior to Eau de Co- 








logne as a lotion for the Toilet 
or Bath, a reviving Perfume, 
and a powerful Disinfectant. 


Sold by all the Trade. 


E. Rimmel, 


Perfumer, London and Paris. 





LOCKE. — A beautiful 
‘ule book will be ready for 


' 


Mos 


the Trade ) Also, Carlile’s Manual 
of Freema ''s Ritual of Freemasonry, 
$5. Jachin 0. Webb's Freemason's 
Monitor, ¢ ) VANS, No. 85 Centre St. 


HO \o 








New ors. In Press. 
L 
FOOTFALLS ON THE BORDER OF ANOTHER 
WORLD. 
One vot. ll 
By Hon. Roncar Dace Owen, 
Late Minister tc Naples. 
If. 
A NEW NOVEL, 
By the Author of * Queechy” and “ Wide, Wide World.” 
IIl. 
THE RIVALS. 
A new Work, by Hon. Jens. Curuens. 


Just Published: 


. 


1. 

FORTY-FOUR YEARS OF A HUNTER’S LIFE. 
Being the Reminiscences of Mrsmacn browne, a 
Maryland Hunter, roughly written down by 
Himself. Revised and Illustrated by 
EPWARD STABLER 

1 vol. 12mo. $1 


II. 
THE WORKS OF HON. JOHN P. KENNEDY. 
Comprising 
HORSE-SHOE ROBINSON. 
ROB OF THE BOWL. 1 vol. 
SWALLOW BARN. 1 vol. 
Uniform Edition, $1 25 per vol. J 
J. B. LIPPINCOTT & CO., 


1 vol. 


Publishers, 
Philadelphia. 


KISS-ME-QUICK. 
An EXQUISITE PERFUME, prepared only by 
EUGENE DUPUY, Dispensing Chemist, 609 Broad- 


way. Sold everywhere. 


Rockland 


Female Institute. 
NYACK, ON THE HUDSON, N. Y. 


This is a Ladies’ Seminary of the highest order, situ- 
ated in a most beautiful and healthy location, directly on 
the Hudson River, near New York Vity. For Catalogues 
and Circulars, or further particulars, address 

L. D. & CG, F. MANSFIELD, Principals. 

P. 8.—The next Annual Session begins Sept. Sth. 





F. 8. CLEA, 
PRIZE MEDAL HONEY SOAP. 


The only genuine, possessing a free and creamy lather, 
a lasting and delicate perfume, and is warranted not to 
injure the skin. 


te Beware of Counterfeits. 1 
F. 8. Cleaver’e celebrated Musk, and Brown Windsor, 
and Glycerine Soaps, also Saponaceous Tooth Powder for 
the teeth and gums, to be had of all the respectable 
Drug and Fancy Stores in the United States. 
Manufactory in London. 
Wholesale Depot $1 and 33 Dey Street, New York. 


/ J. ©. ROYSTON, Agt. 
$30 


PER MONTH. — Wanted, Good 
Book Canvassers, at $00 per month and ex- 
penses paid. Address 
& F. FRENCH & CO., 


121 Nassau Street, N. Y¥ 


TEACHERS’ AND LITERARY INSTI- 
TUTIONS 
will receive gratis and prepaid, on application, our 
DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE 
of the 
AMERICAN EDUCATIONAL SERIES, 


including the most approved and late initial and higher 
Books in Spelling, Reading, Arithmetic, Mathematics, 
History, Geography, Writing, Music, Language, Chem- 
istry, Philosophy, Botany, Geology, &c., making over 
100 volumes of choice progressive 
SCHOOL AND COLLEGE TEXT-BOOKS. 

THE EDUCATIONAL NEWS (quarterly) sent free to 
Teachers. No. 4 just issued. 

Specimen copies of Books to Teachers, and first sup- 
plies for Classes on very liberal terms. 

‘Teachers’ free Reading Room, with American and En- 
ropean Educational Journals, &c., open during business 


hours 
e IVISON & PHINNEY, 


Nos. 48 and 50 Walker Street, New York. 


Weed’s Patent Lock Stitch Sewing Ma- 
chines «re well adapted to the ise of Families, Tail- 
ors, Dressmakers, &c. Price $50 to $125. 

WHITNEY & LYON, 
47 Broadway, N. Y. 

A Word to the Discouraged. 
] R. ANDRUS offers in all cases of Con- 

sumption and Nervous Debility, Serofula, and all 
Kheumatic, Paralytic, and Mercurial Atlections, Diseases 
of the Hip and Spine, Kidneys and Bladder, Gravel, 
Dropsy, etc., a safe and speedy cure. Female Weak- 
nesses, Suppression, Irreguiarities, and all Diseases of 
the Womb, Strictures in the Urethra, Fistula and Piles, 
remedied without the use of instruments or bandages. 
After twenty years of personal and professional experi- 
ence, he can state that no person in the world can cure 
those diseases with mineral or vegetable medicine alone. 
He uses no mineral medicine, His remedies are a lux- 
ury for all, (the sick or well,) and enable the most debil- 
itated to enjoy as great perfection of health while taking 
medicine as at any period of their lives. He can be con- 
Sulted by letter by addressing DR. HENRY ANDRUS, 
New Orleans, la., and medicine will be forwarded by 


mail free of charge, for a trial, to avy Post Office in the 


™ere 
~ 














Union, 
F WHISKERS AND MUSTACHES 
won't grow upon your face, use n y onguent (estab- 


lished 1852), which will force t em to grow six weeks 
from the first application, and without stain or injury to 
the skin. Price $1. Sent by mail, post free, to any ad- 
dress. RG. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau Street, New York, 


| 


HARPER'S 


Mercantile Record. 


Patent Champion Safes. 


8. C. Herring & Uo., 251 Bro ulway. | 


Wilder’s Patent Salamander Safe. 


B. G. Wilder & ¢ 01 br 


| IMMEL'S BOUQUET — ALL THE 

YEAR ROUND, and WOOD VIOLEY’, 

leading Perfumes in Paris and London. 

Sold by ail the Tr 
BE. RIMME 


adway 


are the 


ude, 
L, Perfumer, London an! Paris 





|} IMMEL’S ROSE-LEAF POWDER 
imparts a delicate rosy hue to the skin, a 
ders it soft and beautiful 
Sold by all the Trade. 
BE. RIMMEL, Perfumer, London and Paris 


ren- 










WEEKLY. 





PIESSE 
& 
LUBIN’S, 
PERFUMERY, 


every flower that 
breathes a fragrance 









; = Sold by all 
SWEET SCENTS } Druggists in 
THE FLOWER OF THE DAY every city. 

KISS-ME-QUICK — 
FRANGIPANNI Wholesale 

es And : Thousand others a Age nt, 
? J. PHi.xirs, 


87 Pearl St. 
New York. 


A® EXQUISITE LITTLE STORY. 
On Saturday, Sept. 3d, 
TICKNOR & FIELDS 


WILL PUBLISH, 


mette, price 15 « 


RAB AND HIS FRIENDS, 


BY 


In a neat pamphlet, with engraved vi t 


’ 


JOUN BROWN, M.D., 



































— Fellow and Librarian of the Royal Coll ‘Pi 
Lyceum Lectures. clans, Edinburgh 
By tal 
Rev. J. C. Pletcher. This ginally printed in “ora 
Gv?” Address the Lecturer, Tick & ive,’ but its beauty and interest were h that + 
Fields, Bo demanded as a separate publication. Several tl and 
,, The undersigned is no king rn e for of the London edition have been sold in a very short 
» re Season ¢ 850-60) « « h | : : " 
Ms A +o > poe “5 sy i. ~ P. } ¢). | time, and the American Publishers introduce it to the | 
1 af ne etl m or re 1 ’ Ss are A 
lows: (1.) Nap ex, Pompeii, and Mount Vesuviu | pu > with ¢ ry confidence in its success. 
Brazil and the Brazilian ) The Land of T ‘ EB Conles mailed on secsiat of Dak 
Northern Italy and the Waldenses. 6.) The Palm Tre <—_ . wees pitas —s | 
These will be delivered separately o cour M | r . . 
Fletcher having lectured before the N. Y. Historical So ‘ rarc Sat apahi 1g | 
ciety, Maryland Institute, Boston Mercantile Library As Singe I 5 Se Wihg Mac hines. 
sociation, Smithsonian Institute, and many Ly« 1 
different parts of the United States, takes pleasur ‘ ‘ ee . 
ferring to Hon. Luther Bradish, Rev. Dr. Bethu I ARE su] ee ; : 
Henry Ward Beecher, New Y teo. S. Hillard, Eaq., Auge more d able f li kinds fan 86 
toston, Mass.; Dr. Holland (Timothy Titcomb), Spring 
field, Mass.; Prof. Henry, Smithsonian Ir , Wa Ane capal . f y 
agen, D.C, 2 Anz free from the faults of oth a s 
THE “DIAPHRAGM FILTER,” Aur al noiseless it per 
Manufactured by Messrs. MCKENZIE & O'HARA = = © end thesel yw more 
is the kind of porous filter to which I allnded in my re ABS ft a , —_— 
cent report to the Crotor ard I consider the artifi Ane pe iple and ea k i ler 
cial sandstone, which constitutes the filtering medium, . 
to be an excellent article for the purpose rhe instra- | Ane cl er because they earn 1 ey. 
ment is quite durable, and only requires to be reversed on ' : 
occasionally to insure its proper action. Ant just the Machin every fa! 
JAMES Rh. CHILTON, M.D., Chemist | 
New York, Aug. 50, 1859 Ll. M. SINGER & CO., | 
Messrs. McKENZIE & O'HARA, 826 4th Street, cor. 
5 T T 
Meres No. 458 Broadway, corer of Grand. | 
A. A. McBRYDE, Warsaw, N.C, | ——————- “ r as 
Procures situations for Teachers. Grover &, 2 alrer’s 
Supplies Teachers for School-Committees, Academies, " 
Institutes. : 
2 2 ind 
Terms, Taxes Dovvars, in advance, Celebrated Noiseless 
Reliable references given. . . . 
’ t ee i | Family Sewing Machines, 
Ayer’s Cathartic Pills, | 
a i oe 
y rs ic 8, At Reduced Prices 
FOR ALL THE PURPOSES OF A et enteen: eta. th Gennes Gee totem 
PURGATIVE MEDICINE. | 130 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 181 Baltimore Street, 
‘. | Tsaltivne 58 West I th & » « innat 115 
For Costrvennss ; Montgomery Street, San Francisco 


For rue Curse or Drerrersta; 
For Jaunpicr; 

For tus Curr or Ixnpiqrstion; 
For Herapacnue; 

For tun Cure or Drsenrenr; 

For a Fou. Stomacnu; 

For tus Cone or Enysireias; 
Fon tur Pries; 

For tur Curse oF Sonorv.a ; 
For aut Scrorviovs Comrrarts; 
For Tue Cunz or Rurcumartieom; 
For Diseases oF Tur SKN; 
For tus Cure or Liver Comriairt; 
For Daorsy;: 

For tue Cure or Terren, Tomons, anv Saur Kueum ; 
For Worms; 

For tus Curr or Govr; 

For a Dinwer Pri; 

For tae Curr or Nevrateta; 
For Punirrixe tat Boop. 

They are sugar-coated, so that the most sensitive can 
take them pleasantly, and being purely vegetable, no 
harm can arise from their use in any quantity. 

Price 25 cents per Box; Five Boxes fer $1 00. 

PREPARED BY 
DR. J. C. AYER & CO., 
LOWELL, MASS. 


Sold by all Druggists everywhere. 


: Lester’s Lock-Stitch Sewing Machines 
Woodworth’s Planing Machines. 
Office 483 J H. LESTER. 
MISS HAINES 


Respectfully informs her fri 
her School, 


No. 10 GRAMMERCY PARE, 
EAST 20Trn STREET, 


Will commence on Tuesday, Sept 


broadway 


1 the 


pul 


nds as public that 


on 


A punctual attendance of her pupils is requested. 

Those who have d their danghters to 
HAINES in past years, may be assured of her co 
desire and, as she trusts, increased ability, to impart te 
her pupils a substantial, useful, and accomplished edu 
cation, She has the aid of teachers of acknowledged 
talent, and it will be their united aim to contribute, as 
much as possible, to the personal happiness, as well as 
moral and intellectual improvement, of those committed 


to their care. 
361 BROADWAY 539 
BRIDAL SETTS, 
Tucker's Flowers, Feathers, and Miscellaneous Items, 
Are all reliable. 


HE SUPERB WAR SUPP 

to HARPER'S WEEKLY i 

ing an accurate Map, ar 
Engravings, illustrating 
Cents. Sent by Mail, on rece ipt« 


HARPER & 5 


connhde 


Miss 


itinued 


LEMEN 


now 








rous larg 
» War in Italy 





the price. 


BROTHERS, Frenkiin Square, N. Y 


T | 


SEND FOR A CIRCULAR 


E LLIOT & PATTEN—Examine Inventions 

j 4 and procure American and Foreign Patents ‘ut 
ent Agency opposite main entrance of Patent Office 
Building, Washington City, D. ¢ 
\ URRAY HALL. REV. J. J. EL- 
4 MENDORF'S SCHOOL for Young Ladie 101 
West 86th Street, New York. Ninth Session begins 
Tuesday, Sept. 13th 


TO SOUTHERN MERCHANTS. 


HARNDEN’S EXPRESS 


LEAVES EVERY 
| TUESDAY, THURSDAY AND SATURDAY, 


BY STEAMEBHIP, 
FOR BAVANNAH, 
Thence, by Georgia Central Railroad, to 
MACON, MEMPHIS, ATLANTA, 
AUGUSTA, MOBILE, KNOXVILLE, 


NASHVILLE, COLUMBUS, 
NEW ORLEANS, 
And all Towns in the interior of 
Georgia, Alabama and Tennessce. 
Every descript 
4 


MONTGOMERY, 





n of merchandise forwarded at Low 








rates, and delivered with promptness and despatch. 
For further particulars apply at the office of 
HARNDEN'S EXPRESS, 74 Broadway. 


JROTESTANT FRENCH INSTI- 


TUTE for YOUNG GENTLEMEN, in New York, 


No. 48 East 24th Street, near Madison Park. Boarding 
and Day School, CLassioaL and Commgnctan, This 
stitution will be reopened on the 15th of September 
It presents a thorough course of instruction in all its 


branches, including the Spanish and German laaguages. 





The French is the language of the school. Comfortable 
arrangements for a limited n iber of pupils. Prospect 
| s, with te timonials, the na of my pupils and of 
} their parents during the past roum years, &e., to be had. 
Prof. LLIE CHARLIER, Director. 
| References: Paris, Rev. Dr. F. Monod. 
Geneva, Kev. Dr. Merle d'Aubigné 








1», Hon, Lewis Cass, Secretary of State. 
Is . L. Agassiz. 
Pr A. Guyot 
Ne King, President of Columbia College. 
| Rev erris, Chancellor of the N. Y. University. 
Rev. Dr. &. H. Tyng 
| Rev. Dr. F. Hawks. 
' 


MAX BALLIN, 

Ma factu 

DOMESTIC CHAMPAGNE, 
175 Pearl Strect, New York. 


Us L IN EVERY FAMILY.—PAINT, 

Grea spots, &c., removed instantly; loves, 
silks, ribbor &c., cleaned equal to new, without injury 
to the most delicate color or fabric, by HEGEMAN & 


COL8 CONCENTRATED BENZINE, only twenty-five 
nts per b ttle, HEGEMAN & ©U., Druggists, 161, 
899, S11, end 766 Broadway. 


) 


NIAGARA FALLS. 
ROBERT B. COLEMAN ‘ a 
| MAN revi il ix 
| comtly aged at . w Lork a, 
\ nN LEMAN, 
. at ! 
J ARD TEMES No MORI ANY Lady 
I a 
W. Kk AGT ‘ 4 I i 
" Lelp! 
Saponifier. f€aponifier. Saponifier. 
No Famils I ‘ l’rivate I id 
be w \ al and M 
| I lirec * \ ft y 
| apet } eT 4 i [ 
| tow agcompany ea ; ean 
For sale t I ‘ ® wen I 
ware of (¢ ter & ee 
| duced pled parties ei.w " 
prosecuted i i * 
rhe x ne m™ t i j eis ani 
Salt Manufacturing ¢ rn 
Office 396 |" , Pittsburgh, Pa 
LEWIS AMES & OU, A 
Philade a 
ty Every Nomber of Hanrs 6 MaGazine ¢ tains 
from 20 to 50 pages—and f it ne half— 
more reading than any rinw t 
A Splendid Number. 
HARPER’S 
FOR SEPTEMBER 
TERMS 
One Copy for One Year $ ’ 
Two Copies for One Year ) 
Three or more Copies for e Yea 
And an Extra Copy, gratis, for every ¢ ren Son- 
BORI BERS 
Hauren'’s Were iy and Uasren’s Magazine € 
er, one year, $4 00 
The Postage uy llarven’s Ma ’ t be 
paid at the (Office e / i el is 
Thirty-sia2 Cente a ir 
HARPER & BROTHERS, PUBLISH 
ommn = 
HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
A FIRST-CLASS ILLUSTRATED PAPER, 
THE best D CHEAPEST 
FAMILY NEWSPA?I rin We Ll 
Five Cerne A unuen; $2 509 a Yuan 
MR. CHARLES DICKENS'S New Serial, ent A 
TALE OF TWO CITIES,” Splendidiy I t by 
McLeNAN, was commenced in * Marper’s W for 
May 7, and will be o nued from week to 1 
completed 
GKO, WILLIAM CURTISS Tituetrated al Tale 
of American Life, entitled “ TRU MPS,” wa ed 
in ** Harper's Weenly” for April 9 
TERMS OF ITARPER'S WEEKLY 
One Copy for Twenty Week : 
Une Copy for (ne lear } 
One Copy fer 'l ve . ‘ 
Five Copies for One Year 
Twelve Copies f One Yea ‘ 
I wenty-five ( ies for Year ‘ 
An Extra Copy will be a ré é (Tween 
or TWENTY-FIVE >t HeOKIDERS 
Teams ror Apvrerte j ( I 
A Liberal Die tv i . ad 
Advertise for three M : 
* * Persone livir ‘ [ ) te 4 
? vA d 
*Hiarper's W } 
their name and res i a 
| ey, to the Office fi 
IARPER & BhoTui PUBLIANER 
| ' "Fie y York. 


ch 
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HIS LAST WORK. ; 
rf 
The late DR. WILLIAM A. ALCOT? f he 
papers a most remarkat ipt, et i ' 
FORTY YEARS IN THE WILDERNES OF PILI f 
AND POWDERS 
OB, Jue t ! "8 ANY Nrrestons oy An Agxp ; 
inves AN : 
This t re and al 1 k will 
be published Tus err. I 
It a | k d ry individual 
pl ' gf eft \ 8 ex} 
riences and chs mein the w 1 f } 
trated with a superb portrait steel y le Pa 
and beloved auther In cne ¥ } j *! 
T of thousands will buy and r book will 
therefore be a great book for Ag Ay tions 
should be addressed to 
FOWLER AND WELLS, ! I , x York 
*,” The trade pplied I Kh 
Richardson’s New Method 
FOR TUE 
PIANO FORTE 
4 
A DECIDED SUCCESS! 
AND 1 AY Y DECOMING 
The Standard Work of Piano 
Instruction. 
Anu Exar : Cy e of 
ITS SUPERIORITY AND GENUINE MERIT 
Two dit ar I Ar 
h I bi ‘ 
if ’ fur ‘ : n 
| ill be m I j t 
w rded | Mail 
j ! LIVER DI Nao 


= 5 WHITE ALMOND SOAP 
0 PAMILY =. ‘ i ? 
1 fur ' t I 


a 


E. RIMMEL, 7* i 
EVERETT 
D 


HOUSE 


HAWI 1 


} 
' 


¥« 


INTERNATIONAL HOTEL. 


b 
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LAST MAY. 


Mr. 


Cass. ‘Very sorry indeed; but can’t help you, Mr. —, Mr. ——, Mr. ——, what's your 


name.” 


o> Keep it before the People 


THROUGHOUT THE UNITED STATES. 


GEORGE G. EVANS, 
No. 439 Chestnut Street, 
PHILADELPHIA, 

ORIGINATOR 


Or THE 


Gift Book Business, 


AND PROPRIETOR OF THE 


OLDEST AND LARGEST 
GIFT BOOK KE 


IST 


ABLISHMENT 


IN THE WORLD 





Calls attention to the fact that he has made such ar- 


rangements with other publishers and manufacturers, 
that it gives him pleasure to offer 
GREATER INDUCEMENTS 


than ever, and euch 


THAT CAN NOT BE EQUALED 


by any other Gift Rook Flouse in the world 


ALL BOOKS 


are sold at the 


PUBLISHERS’ PRICES, 


AND A 


SPLENDID GIFT, 


WORTH FROM 


50 CENTS TO $100, 
IS GIVEN WITH EACH BOOK. 


A selection can be made from the 


Largest Stock of Books 


IN THE COUNTRY, 


And by complying with the directions as given in the 


Catalogue, you will receive your Book 


FREE OF EXPENSE 


for carriage or mailing, and a guarantee of 
NO RISK 


OR LOSS BY MAIL. 


To give an idea of the extent and the honorable meth- 
od of transacting business, we would state to you that 


223 GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES, 
AND OVER 
250,000 DOLLARS WORTH OF JEWELRY, 


bave been 








‘ y ’ T y r 
GIVEN AWAY 
during the past six months, each article ef which has 
been of the finest quality, and has given satisfaction in 

every instance. 
SEND FOR A CATALOGUE, 


which will be sent gratis, and which contains a list of 
Books in every department of literature. 


ONE TRIAL WILL ASSURE YOU 
of the honorable busimess transactions of 
GEORGE G. EVANS, 
No, 489 CHESTNUT STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA. 


AGENTS WANTED, 


Who can, with George G. Evans’ Catalogue, obtain 
more subscribers than by any other, as the Books and 
Gifts enumerated are superior to those of any other 
house. Any one, either male or female, who desires to 
engage 
IN AN HONORABLE 
AND PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT, 

and one that requires but little time, is requested to ad- 


dress G. G. Evans, and they will receive every informa- 
tion relative to the business 


DO NOT FAIL TO ADDRESS 
GEORGE G. EVANS, 
ORIGINATOR OF THE 


GIFT BOOK BUSINESS, 


No. 439 CHESTNUT STREET, 


PHILADELPHIA. 








Designed for the use of the Medical Profession and the 
Family, having superseded the so-called * Gins''—* Ar- 
omatic,” ** Cordial,” “ Medicated,” &c., is now indorsed 
by all of the prominent physicians, chemists, and con- 
noisseurs as possessing all of those infrinsic medicinal 
qualities (tonic and diuretic) which belong to an old and 
pure Gin. Put up in quart bottles and sold by all drug- 
gists, grocers, &c. 
A. M. BININGER & CO., 
(Established in 1778.) SOLE PROPRIETORS, 
No. 338 Broadway, N. Y. 


English Brussels Carpets, 
T5e., 80e. per yd. ; Two-ply Ingrain Carpets, 40 to 50c. 
per yd. ; Oilcloth, Rugs, Mats, Matting, Table and Piano 
Covers, Gold Window Shades, very cheap, at 
HIRAM ANDERSON'S, No. 99 Bowery, 


Sign of the large Gold Fag'ie. 


HAI tPER'S 
THE NATURALIZATIO 








WEEKLY. 








(Serremper 17, 1859, 
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AS THE 
Mr. Cass. “ Protect you, dear Old Hans? 


Why, of course! 


FALL ELECTIONS APPROACH. 


I say, Rynders, wave that buntin’ 


a little higher!” 


DELANO 
Life- 
Preserving 
Coat and 

7 Vest 

FE | » Company. 

ey =e Office 
and 





Salesroom 
No. 256 
Broadway, 
opposite 
the 
City Hall 
Park. 





Vest inflated. 





The above Company are Manufacturers of every kind 
of Life Preserving Garments, to which they would call 
the attention of all persons who are occasionally or con- 
stantly upon the water—ladies, gentlemen, and children 
who would have perfect security and additional pleasure 
while bathing — boat and yacht clubs, and all who are 
fond of aquatic sports, &c., read the following testimoni- 
als from the highest authority in the land: 

NAVY YARD, Wasntneron, Nov. 24, 1858, 
Str— 

Agreeably to your order of the Ist inst., we have wit- 
nessed a series of satisfactory experiments made with T 
A. Devano's Life-Preserving Vest, and have the honor 
to report that we consider it a valuable invention—well 
adapted as the means of saving human life, from its con- 
venient form, and the readiness with which it can be in- 
flated, and slight liability to get out of order. 

With respect, your obedient servant, 

CHARLES C. TURNER, 
Commandant U. S. Navy. 

WM. S. MAURY, Lieutenant. 

T. W. PATTERSON, Lieutenant. 

GEORGE WILMARTH, Boatswain. 

W. H. HAMILTON, Gunner. 

To Isaao Tovory, Secretary of the Navy. 

Newrorrt, R. L, October 6th 1858, 
Delano Life- Preserving Coat and Vest Company : 

GEnTLEMEN —I have examined the improved Life-Pre- 
serving Vest, invented by T. A. Delano, and have seen 
it put to many severe tests, all of which it has so admir- 
ably stood that I consider it a perfect protection against 
crowning. The elastic straps permit a large amount 
of inflation without incommoding or fatiguing the body, 
and, as far as I am aware, are an entirely new device and 
% very useful invention. 

Yours, very respectfully, 
GEO. W. CULLIM. 
Capt. U. 8. Engineers. 


It would hardly do ‘or any one now-a-days to 
have the temerity to question the excellence of Dr. J 
HOSTETTER'S CELEBRATED STOMACH “BIT- 
TERS" for all diseases of the stomach. In cases of Dy s- 
pepsia, Bodily Weakness, Costiveness, Dysentery, and 
general derangement of the digestive organs, their many 
virtues have long since been made plainly apparent. 
They purge from the system the morbid humors which 
retard their natural functions, and which bring paleness 
to the cheek and suffering to the brow. They banish 
those clogs upon pleasure, restore the system to high 
health, and necessarily prove a valuable adjunct to the 
digestive organs. A trial is all that is needed to estab- 
lish them in the confidence of the skeptic. 

For sale by Druggists and Dealers generally every- 
where, 

Principal Depot in New York, 13 and 15 Park Row. 


Glass Shades! 
Glass Shades made to order!! 
Of all sizes, for covering Clocks, Flowers, &c., con- 
stantly on hand and made to order. 
Depot, No, 156 William, corner of Ann Street. 











These celebrated and pleasant Bitters are highly rec- 
ommended by the faculty as the purest and finest Tonic 
and Stimulant ever offered to the public for General De- 
bility, Loss of Appetite, Constipation, and other Derange- 
ments of the Stomach. 

Principat Deport, 


No. 145 Water Street. 
"or Sale Everywhere. 


COMPLETED AT LAST. 
’ The Book of the First 
American Chess Congress: 


Containing the Proceedings of that Celebrated Assem- 
blage, held in New York, in the Year 1857, with the 
Papers read in its Sessions, the Games played in the 
Grand Tournament, and the Stratagems entered ix 
the Problem Tournay; together with Sketches of the 
History of Chess in the Old and New Worlds. 

By DANIEL WILLARD FISKE, M.A., 
OFFICIAL SECRETARY OF THE CONGRES+—EDITOR OF 
Tue “ OnRSs MONTH.Y,” &c. 

Adorned with a magnificent unpublished stratagem by 
Mr. Evoeens B. Cook, in sixty-eight moves, engraved 
and printed in colors, 

One large 12mo volume, 563 pp. Muslin, elegant. 
Price, $1 50. 





Also now Ready : 


The Life and Travels 


or 


Alexander von Humboldt: 
With an Introduction from the Pen of 
BAYARD TAYLOR, ESQ. 


With a new steel portrait, engraved expressly for this 
work, from an original photograph in the possession of 
Mr. Bayarp Tarior. One large 12mo volume, Mus 
lin. Price, $1 25. 

A new and popular Life of this distinguished Traveler 
and Author. From original and authentic sources, com 
prising his Life, Travels, and Scientific labors, together 
with sketches of his teachers and eo-laborers. An agree- 
able, entertaining volume. 

These Books will be sent hy mail, postage free, to any 
part of the United States, on the receipt of the price, by 

RUDD & CARLETON, Publishers and Booksellers, 

180 Grand Street, near Broadway, New York 





Now Ready. 


6 bee EIGHTH EDITION of 
TEN YEARS OF PREACHER LIFE; 


Or, CHaPrers or AN Avrosiograrny. By the Rev 
W. H. Milburn, author of ** Rifle, Axe, and Saddle-bags." 
$1. 


Hi. T. Tuckerman, in The Boston Transcript, says: 
“Blind and a Methodist preacher, Mr. Milburn wan- 
dered, and ministered, and suffered amid the hardy yeo- 
men of the West and the planters and negroes of the 
South ; he came in contact with every variety of life and 
character, and won the sympathy of the most gifted men 
in the land. A religious, social, domestic, and pilgrim 
experience went on simultaneously; this he narrates 
with a manly simplicity and honest faith, Few men 
have suffered more, yet few men have met with more 
generous alleviations of their sorrows. Mr. Milburn isa 
natural orator, and he is mistaken in thinking that the 
habit of public speaking has marred his style of writing. 
This book of his is a literary curiosity, having been com- 
posed by dictation, recorded by friends, and embodying 
the outward history and inward feelings of one who from 
childhood has wandered in darkness.” 
DERBY & JACKSON, Publishers, 
New York. 


12mo. 


For sale by all Booksellers, ._ 2 
J bgptioh seal ENCAUSTIC FLOOR TILES. 
i —Floor Tiles, Garnkirk Chimney Tops, Drain 


Pipes, &c., for sale b 
MILLER & COA 


ES, 279 Pearl Street, New York 





